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- THE MARINER'S. GHILDREN.” 

‘Tne original pictare from whieh our engrav- 
ing on the preceding page is taken was lately dis- 
played in the Dudley Gailery Water-Color Exhi- 
bition, London, and is by Lawrence Duncan, a 
son of the well-known English painter of that 
name. The merit of the picture is none the 
less because modest in kind, On the contrary, 


the examination which it deserves will reveal a | 


genuine, unforced, unvulgar sythpathy with its 
humble subject, accompanied by excellent draw- 
ing. 
The subject itself requires no comment beyond 
our engraving, ‘The reader may construct for 
himself the story of the lonely mariner away— 
fee away on the treacherous sea, so calm, so 
beautiful, and bright; of the loving wife and 
mether, now busy, perhaps, in the neighbor- 
ing cottage with preparations for -that long- 
looked-for Teturn; of the little son, the pride 
of the family, already giving indications of a 
bias toward his father’s adventurons calling, and 
who, having constracted a toy sailing-boat—a 
miracle of skill-—bas brought his elder and 
younger sister down to the beach to witness his 
triumph in naval architecture, though won only 
on a little pool left by the ebbing tide. 
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THE CHIEF JUSTICE PRESIDING. 
ie proceedings in the Senate sitting as a 

_ Court of Impeachment are of such a char- 
eter as to inspire the greatest confidence in the 
iual judgment.. The opening speech for the 
Managers by General BrTLer was a very able 
presentation of the ease, and his conduct as 


i 
ar 


{anager has shown all the skill, fertility, and 
equipoise for which he has always been noted 
in the courts, It is observable that partisan 
action seems to be thus far confined to the Dem- 
ocratie Senators. They usually vote through 
thiek and thin against any proposition which is 
favored by the Managers, and opposed by the 
President’s couns:l, The Republican Senators 
evidently regard reason and argument as well 
as party feeling. We have no doubt that the 

me disposition will continue to the end, and 
the result will be a universal conviction that the 
trial has been in every respect patient and fair. 

lhe action of the Chief Justice raised a 
question which we think was wisely determined 
by the Senate. As President of the Court of Im- 
peachment Judge Case made a ruling which 
was questioned by Senator Drake, of Missouri, 
upon the ground that as President he had no 
right to decide any but ceremonial questions, 
and that every thing affecting the trial must be 
veferred to the decision of the Senate. The 
Chief Justice was sustained, and when the ques- 
tion was again raised by Senator SuMNER it was 
again settled in the same manner. The con- 
clusion was that the Chief Justice may decide 
any preliminary point subject, of course, to re- 
vision by the Senate upon the appeal of any 
Senator, 

The case against the position of the Chief 
Justice was stated very forcibly by Mr. Bovr- 
WELL, of the Managers. He urged that the 
Constitution makes the Senate the sole Court 
1 Impeachment, and that the Chief Justice, not 
heing a Senator, could have no voice. If he 
could, he might by a casting-vote decide ad- 
versely to the judgment of the Senate by vot- 
ing affirmatively uponatic. The Constitution, 
in making him President of the Court, did not 
make him a member of it. Mr. Bourwe tt, 
with all the Senators who differed from the 
Chief Justice, was very careful to express his 
perfect confidence in that high officer. But he 
~aid that the Senate‘was now making prece- 
dents, and must regard every question with 
strict impersonality. 

Lut the conclusive consideration seems to us 
to be, that in making the Chief Justice Presi- 
dent of the Senate for a partievlar purpose, the 
Constitution did not mean that he should be a 
inere figure-head, but that, at least, he should 
have the ordinary powers of a presiding officer. 
It is not conceivable thaf the Constitation would 
bring one of the most dignified officers in the 
Government, the head of one of its three great 
departments, into the Senate of the United 
States upon so imposing and solemn an occa- 
sion as the jmpe&chment, and possible removal, 
of the Executive head of the Government, as a 
mere cipher, a ceremony, a pageant. The Con- 
stitution, which makes the Senate the sole Court 
to try impeachment, also appoints the Chief 
Jestice for that occasion its President — for 
hat august occasion, as it were, an ex-officio 
inember, His presence and participation se- 
cure the attendance of two of the departments 
of the Government at the trial of the third; and 
he alone is seleeted from the Bench, as its chief, 

: a matter of convenience, and in recognition 
-f the manifest propriety that the Judiciary 
sliould be re} zesented, 

It is very desirable that this interpretation 
should now be settled, that there may be no 
doubt hereafter. Undoubtedly it is a debat- 
able question. The Constitution does not ex- 
pressly define the daties of the Chiet Justice as 
President. The Senate should therefore give 
to the intention of the Constitution the most 
Is it desirable for any 


generous construction 





| reason whatever that the Chief Justice presid- 
ing should be merely a cipher? Is any peril 
reasonably to be feared from the vote of the 
Chief Justice of the United States upon such 
an occasion? and if so, does not that fact mor- 
| ally incapacitate him for the proper discharge 
| of his customary duties? In the very case 
supposed by Mr. Bourwett of a tie upon a 
serious point, is it not more satisfactory that 
there should be a casting-vote intrusted to an 
officer who is beyond suspicion of fear or favor, 
as in the view of the Constitution the Chief 
Justice is? Moreover, if with the view of his 
position and of his relation to the Senate as a 
Court of Impeachment of the President, which 
any Chief Justice must be supposed to hold, he 
should decline to be a mere figure-head, his re- 
tirement dissolves the Court, and there is no 
remedy but his own impeachment. Yet is it 
desirable to impeach upon such grounds? Is 
it not wiser to allow that as the Constitution 
brings the Chief Justice into the Court as 
President, it brings him with the usual Presi- 
dential powers ? 

This was the opinion of the Senate, and the 
precedent established will probably remain. 
But, whether it does or not, we protest against 
a kind of hostility toward the Chief Justice 
which arises from the fact that his opinion upon 
this subject differs from that of some of the 
Senators. Mr. Cuase has been a Senator and 
is now Chief Justice, and has studied the Con- 
stitution as diligently as any member of the 
Court of Impeachment. His opinion upon this 
point is a priori peculiarly valuable, because be 
is peculiarly interested in it, and has undoubted- 
ly very thoroughly examined it. It may be 
supposed, also, that he has the advantage of 
the apinion of his brethren upon the Bench. But 
there is certainly no reason to suppose that he 
wishes for any unworthy purpose to perplex or 
prolong the proceedings; or that any view 
which he may hold of the political expediency 
of impeachment will more injuriously affect his 
conduct than it does that of any of the Presi- 
dent’s counsel. Indeed, we are very confident 
that the Chief Justice is not likely, by his part 
in this trial, to lose any of that high and honor- 
able consideration which he now enjoys. 








LEGISLATIVE CORRUPTION. 

Tnere is not a member of the Legislature 
of this State nor any other citizen who is not 
familiar with the charges of corruption that are 
incessantly brought against the Legislature. 
“A very able lobby agent,” says a writer in 
the North American Review for October, 1866, 
‘*who has been in the business many years, has 
given us an inkling of the mode of procedure. 
‘When we get to Albany,’ said he, ‘we make 
out our lists, and, after studying them and com- 
paring notes, we classify members, and make an 
estimate of what it is going to cost to get our 
bills through. We find out about how much each 
man expects, and who is running him. Then 
we arrange the thing in New York with certain 
people whose consent is necessary. The price 
of a vote ranges from fifty dollars to five hun- 
dred, unless it is that of the chairman of a com- 
mittee, He wants more, because he has to ap- 
pear on the record as originating the measure.’” 
The instance, which the writer mentions, of 
benevolent ladies who went to ask legislative 
aid, and who were met by a demand for five 
thousand dollars as a commission upon a grant 
of twenty thousand, is known to us also. Mr, 
Tuurtow Weep says that ‘bribery and cor- 
ruption prevail to an extent greater than exist- 
ed in the worst days of the Parliament in En- 
gland.” ‘There is not a man familiar with the 
Capitol, or even occasionally in the. society of 
such persons, who does not know the most ap- 
palling facts. We once stood in the lobby of 
the Assembly, to look at the representatives 
of New York, and an agent who was ‘‘ putting 
through” a certain project, pulled a handful of 
bank-bills from his pocket, and said, exultingly, 
‘* That is the logic for legislators !” 

These things are notorious; but when they 
were suggested in the Constitutional Conven- 
tion, Senator FoiGer indignantly denied the 
truth of all such assertions. It is no wonder 
that he spoke with warmth, for he is a most 
honored member of the Legislature, and sweep- 
ing charges against it seemed to touch his own 
honor, But every body who heard him listened 
with incredulity and amazement, for they knew 
| the venality of some members as they knew the 

spotless integrity of Senator Forcrr. And who 
| ought to be so anxious and eager as men like 
| Mr, Foteer that there shall be an investiga- 
tion of these charges? If it be true that the 
stories are slanders, they can certainly be dis- 
| proved to a committee of the Legislature itself, 
| which may be supposed at least lenient to its 
| own faults, And if it be urged that any snc 
| investigation, for the very reason that it is made 
| by a committee of the accused body, must be 
frivolous and unsatisfactory, the reply is, that 
then the Legislature consents to be helplessly 
disgraced by an aspersion universally believed, 
and refuses even to attempt to show its inno- 
cence. Ifthe Legislature distrusts a committee 
of its own members, let it call upon the authori- 
ties to prosecute any member against whom suf- 
ficient information may lie. But, in the name 
| of decency and public honor, let it do any thing 














rather than resolve to do nothing, and to insist 
that its self-respect imposes contemptuous dis- 
regard of these reports. Personally members 
may treat every slander with scorn; but when 
there are sworn statements that vast sums of 
money haye been spent directly to corrupt legis- 
lation, it is not a personal matter. Itis a huge 
public scandal, and they injure the fair fame of 
the State, and degrade popular government it- 
self when they stand upon a false dignity and 
sneer at investigation as an insult. 





THE EVIDENCE AGAINST THE 
PRESIDENT. 

Tue case of the Managers of the House 
against the President, as we have elsewhere 
stated, has been conducted with great skill. 
The chain of evidence is continuous ; nor has it 
been broken, or in any degree weakened, by 
the onsets in cross-examination of the Presi- 
dent’s counsel. Those gentlemen, or most of 
them, are very eminent lawyers. ‘The ability 





of Mr. Stanpery has been manifested to the | 


country while he was Attorney-General. Judge 
Curtis is acknowledged to be one of the most 
accomplished jurists in the United States. Mr. 
Evarts is also a very distinguished lawyer—a 
man of remarkably clear, alert, and incisive 
mind, The other gentlemen of the President’s 
counsel, Mr. Neison and Mr. Groespeck, have 
taken no part in the trial during the presenta- 
tion of the case by the Managers. 

There can be little question that upon all 
points susceptible of proof by evidence the Man- 
agers have justified their articles ; and it was il- 
lustrative of the peculiar tact of General But- 
LER that he reserved to the last one of his 
strongest points, and somewhat surprised and 
annoyed his antagonists when he produced it. 
This was the testimony of Mr. Crercy, Ap- 
pointment-Clerk of the Treasury Department, 
and the autograph letter of the President to 
Secretary M‘Cuttocn last August, notifying 
him that he had suspended Mr, Stanton in 
pursuance of the Tenure-of-Office Act, thereby 
shaming his own assertion that he had acted 
“under the Constitution,” and without recog- 
nizing the law in question, Indeed, General 
But ier has unquestionably had the best of the 
week’s work. Only one serious effort of his 
has been baffled by the President’s counsel ; 
and Mr. Evarts’s occasional caustic manner 
has not in the least disturbed the vast imperturb- 
ability of the practical advocate. 

The case for the Managers, notwithstanding 
the array of articles, was really very simple. 
The most of it is of course already familiar, for 
all the transactions have been public, That 
there is a Tenure-of-Office law prescribing the 
conditions under which certain officers, includ- 
ing the Seeretary of War, are to be removed, 
is not denied. That Mr, Stanton was peremp- 
torily removed by the President during the ses- 
sion of the Senate is in evidence. That Gen- 
eral Tomas, having been previously rcinstated 
by the President as Adjutant-General, was ap- 
pointed by him Secretary of War ad interim is 
proved. That General Tomas signed him- 
self as such, and attempted to exercise the du- 
ties of the office ; that he declared his intention 
to obtain possession by force if resisted, and 
that he stated his failure to do so was in conse- 
quence of the legal action of Mr. Stanton, is 
also proved. It is established further that the 








President officially acknowledged the validity | 
of the law by confessedly acting under its au- | 
thority, while he declared that he did not rec- | 


ognize it as binding; that in September, after 
the suspension of Mr, Stanton last summer, 
the President called General Emory to the com- 
mand of the Department of the District, and 
upon his arrival to assume command had a de- 
tailed conversation in regard to the available 
military force there; that upon the day of the 
attempted removal of Mr. Stanton the Presi- 
dent sent for General Emory and asked him 
again about the troops and what changes had 
been made; that when the General proceeded 
to explain the movements of regiments the 
President said he referred to other changes 
made within a day or two, to which the Gen- 
eral replied that he knew of none, and that as 
all orders must by law pass through the hands 
of General Grant, if any new ones had been 
issued, he should of course be aware of them ; 
that the President seemed surprised, and when 
the General showed him the order directing all 





orders fer the army to pass through General | 
Grant, the President said it was in derogation | 
| it is the duty of the United States to provide for 


of his constitutional rights as Commander-in- 
Chief, to which General Emory replied that 


the officers of the army were of opinion that it | 


was their duty to obey the order, which was in 
obedience to the law of Congress. It is farther 
proved that the expressions ascribed to the 
President in the speeches during his Western 
trip were actually used by him. 

The attempt of the Managers to show, in fur- 
ther proof of conspiracy, by the testimony of 
Mr. Cuanpter, that Mr. Epmuxp Coorrr, late 
Private Secretary of the President, was made 
by him Assistant Secretary of the Treasury in 
order that the money of the Government might 
be obtained by the President for his purposes, 
was overruled by the Senate; the ground of 
its action being understood to be that the evi- 
dence would open too wide and irrelevant a 





| 
| 
| 


range of This was the a : appate a pnt. 
ly important Poot not made by the Managers 


The case is thus brought to the exact point 
which we have before indicated as the one 
upon which the force of the President’s counsel 
was most likely to be concentrated. Con " 
the facts claimed and substantially proved, that 
the law was regularly enacted, and that it for- 
bade the removal during the session of the Sen- 
ate of certain officers appointed by the Presi- 
dent without the approval of the Senate ; con- 
ceding that Mr. Sranton was Sécretary of War, 
ahd was removed by the President without the 
consent of the Senate—then the question arises, 
was Mr. Stanton appointed Secretary of War 
by President Jounson? If he were, the law 
has been violated. If he were not, the law does 
not touch the case. ‘The position taken by the 
Managers is revealed by a little remark of Mr. 
Wi1son when he offered the first evidence for 
the prosecution. After putting in the com- 
mission of Mr. Stanton, signed by President 
Lixcotx, Mr. WiLson said that it was the only 
commission the Managers proposed to prove, 
and that commission, in the judgment of the 
Managers, made Mr. Stanton Secretary of 
War. The battle will be joined just at this 
point. We will not anticipate the arguments, 
but the rule of common-sense is plainly with 
the Managers. If a man holds an appointed 
office and the appointiag power is changed, but 
the new power directs him to remain, it seems 
to be tolerably clear that he is reappointed. 
This is a subject, however, upon which there 
may be the utmost refinement of legal subtlety, 
of which we shall doubtless have a notable ex- 
hibition. 

Should the appointmeat of Mr. Sraxron as 
Secretary be maintained by the Managers, and 
he be judged to stand within the operation of 
the law, it is possible that the President’s coun- 
sel may try to show that there was no improper 
intention in its violation by the President, We 
doubt if the utmost skill can do this, for it is 
impossible to destroy the evidence that he had 
already recognized its validity. And even could 
it be done—even were it conceded that he had 
always refused to acknowledge the constitution- 
ality of the law, yet the violation by the Execu- 
tive of a law regularly enacted and not declared 
invalid by any court, is the substitution of the 
President's will for the law of the land, and the 
intention must be inferred from the fact. The 
President is not charged with what is generally 
called a crime, but with a high misdemeanor in 
the discharge of political functions. Should he 
be removed, he will not subsequently be pursued 
with a criminal prosecution, as the Constitution 
authorizes when a crime otherwise punishable 
has been committed. Indeed the case is very 
simple, and addresses itself to the common- 
sense of the whole country. Mr. Sewarp had 
already asked the people of the United States 
whether they would have Mr. Jonson for king; 
and we presume that the Senate will answer in 
their name—“ Decidedly not.” 





FELLOW-CITIZENS AT THE 
FRONT. 


Tue Montgomery Mail, in alluding to a lute 
article in the Weekly upon affairs in Alabama, 
describes us as basely slandering the South, 
and every week picturing horrible lies to in- 
flame weak minds, It then demands: whom 
we mean when we speak of our “faithful fel- 
low-citizens in Alabama and elsewhere who are 
now ‘at the front?’” It proceeds: 

“ Are they the 78,000 registered Southern men, the 
6000 Northern men who have come among us since 


cluding the 20,000 
tration ; or are his fellow-citizens none but the 69,000 
delnded negroes who voted for the infamous Consti- 
tution and the 1000 white candidates for otfice ?” 

It is not a very difficult question to answer. 
The political battle which is now engaged in 
Alabama and elsewhere is to determine the 
policy of reconstruction. Upon one side, both 
here in New York and there in Alabama, are 
those who believe that, as there is no authority 
under the circumstances that can initiate civil 
government in Alabama but the United State-, 


its own security by not confiding the politica! 
power in the State entirely to those who say, 
with the Tuscaloosa Monitor, ‘We have no 
particular love of country now.” Those who 
hold this view of reconstruction, whether white 
or black, we call our “faithful” fellow-citizens. 
beeause they are faithful to the principles of 
the Government and to common-sense, and 
because they have proved their fidelity during 
the war by resisting the rebellion, And when 
any of these citizens live in a State where their 
views or their color or their fidelity to the 
Union and National Government during the 
war make them peculiarly odious toa great 
multitude of their neighbors, so that they are 
incessantly denounced and injured in their busi- 


ness, and in danger of personal injury except 
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call them our fellow-citizens at the front. 

There are others wh@ insist that the political 
sower in Alabama elsewhere shall be at 
once committed to tiose whose feelings are 
fuirly expressed by the Tuscaloosa Monitor, It 
is a party which hates and ridicules the freed- 
men; @ party of the Southern leaders 
were the chief coi rs in the rebellion, and 
whose Northern leaders did what they could to 
perplex and defeat the efforts of the Govern- 
ment of the United States to save itself; a 
party whose adherents in Alabama and other 
Southern States fiereely pursue with ribaldry 
and hostility men who were known not to fa- 
vor the rebellion during the war, and who ap- 
prove the policy of the representatives of the 
people now that the war is ended; a party 
which in Alabama sneers bitterly at the idea of 
the equal rights of every citizen before the laws ; 
and which, by every kind of insult to those 
whom it calls Yankees, fosters a malignant ha- 
tred of other parts of the country. It is a 
party which secretly honors Wixes Boortu, 
and one of whose organs in Alabama as lately 
as the 25th of March frankly urges assassina- 
tion. ‘*The people about Hickman’s,” it says, 
‘are beginning to see the importance of rid- 
ding the community of political skunks; and 
some of the young men were so well pleased 
with our account of the ‘doings’ of the *‘ Ku- 
Klux Klans’ elsewhere, that they avowed their 
purpose to at once form themselves into a com- 
pany of these hyperbolical ghosts. So, ere long, 
we expect to hear that the nigger-vicegerent 
StepHens and the cotton-thief Davenrort, 
besides many other notorious scalawags, are 
disposed of by lynch law in a manner agree- 
able to their crimes,” 

It may be very natural for baffled ruffians to 
print such stuff, but its effect upon ignorant 
and prejudiced minds is very calculable. And 
those who think and talk thus, wherever they 
live and of whatever color they may be, we do 
not call our faithful fellow-citizens. They are 
unfaithful to human-nature, to civilization, to 
the American principle, and to the hope of na- 
tional pacification. We assure the Montgom- 
ery Mail that we have not the least hostility to 
any section of the country, nor to any class of 
the population. How the great question will 
be settled no man can say; but we can equally 
assure the Mail that the good sense of the 
Ameriean people will never abandon the col- 
ored population of the Southern States, in which 
they are probably two-fifths of the whole peo- 
ple, to those whose feeling toward them is ex- 
pressed by such a paragraph as we have quoted 
and by the following. We do not say that all 
‘*Conservatives” would express themselves in 
so absurd and vulgar a manner, but the animus 
of this paragraph is the animns of the resolu- 
tions of every ‘‘ Conservative” Convention yet 
held in the Southern States. 

“A BURNING SHAME! 

“Tt is a fact that the agent for Freedmen in this 
city—Mr. Blair—has received orders from Head-quar- 
ters to issue rations to all of those worthless negroes 


who were discharged from service by their employers | 
on account of voting for the putrid Constitution. | 


What better evidence of the utter corruptness of the 
miserable party now in power over the South could be 
adduced! In the history of demagogy nothing has 
ever transpired approximating in infamy this military 
order! The poor whites of the country are to be tax- 
ed—bled of all their little earnings—in order to fatten 


the vagabondish negroes, who have proved themselves | 


to be their worst enemies, by avowing that they are 
in favor of measures conflicting with every interest 
of the white men! Think of this, white men, and 
abandon at once the foul scheme set on foot by raw 
Yankees, Southern deserters, and stinking niggers! 
* fouch not, taste not, handle not !'" 





CONNECTICUT. 


Tus Democrats have secured a Governor 
for a year in Connecticut, and the Republicans 
a United States Senator for six years, It is 
not a result by which any true Republican will 
be very much grieved; and the gain of a Sen- 
ator shows that the great mass of the citizens 
outside the great centres of the more ignorant 
part of the population are still as true as they 
ever were to the sound principles of the Govern- 
ment. 

The city of New Haven is the chief mill at 
which immigrants are made voters in Connecti- 
cut, as the city of New York is in this State; 
and as the city of New York is the seat of the 
Democratic majority here, so New Haven gives 
the majority for Mr. Exexisa in Connecticut. 
The result, which is called a great Democratic 
victory, is thus explained. The verdict of the 
intelligent voters in the State is recorded in the 
election of a Legislature that will send a stanch 
and true friend of national restoration upon the 
grounds of justice and equal rights. 

Senator Drxox, who was one of the pro- 
moters of the Philadelphia Convention, who 
early joined the fortunes of President Jonnson, 
and has since zealously co-operated with the 
Democrats in the endeavor to commit the 
Southern States to the political control of the 
late rebels, will now be forbidden by Conneeti- 
cut to serve her any longer. No one has the 
least right to question the sincerity of his polit- 
ical action; but the end of his public career 
shows how utterly he has misrepresented the 
intelligent opinion of his State. 


or the presence of United States soldiers, we | We had hoped that all our candidates would 


be elected. But the result is ‘any thing but dis- 
heartening, and next November the same con- 
viction which has now secured a Senator will 
unquestionably give the State to a President 
of the same principles. 





NATIONALISM. 


Dr. Francis Lieser, one of our profound- 
est students of political philosuphy and history, 
makes the following concise. and admirable 
statement of the political development of the 
present epoch, of which our own recent circum- 
stances and our immediate situation are a strik- 
ing illustration. Dr. Liver calls it ‘‘ a frag- 
ment,” but it is really a summary: 


* As the City-State was the normal type of free com- 
munities in antiquity, and as the Feudal System was 
one of the normal types of government in the middle 
ages, so is the National Polity the normal type of our 
own epoch ; not indeed Centralism. 

“Large nations have been formed out of the frag- 
mentary peoples on the continent of Europe, England 
alone dating the blessing of a national polity over a 
thousand years back; others are in the act of form- 
ing; others, already existing, are carrying out more 
distinctly or establishing more firmly the national ele- 
ments of their polities. For this reason, and becanee 
the existence of many nations deeply influences our 
civilization, the present period will be called the Na- 
tional Period. It began plainly when so many other 
great things began—in the middle of the 15th century, 
but the process of Nationalization concerning the lan- 
guages and the literature of the differ‘nt countries 
commenced at an earlier time. 

“The three main characteristics of the political de- 
velopment which mark the modern epoch, are: 

“The National Polity ; 

“The general endeavor to define more clearly, and 
to extend more widely, Human Rights and Civil Lib- 
erty; 

“And the decree which has gone forth that many 
Leading Nations shall flourish at one and the same 
time, plainly distinguished from one another, yet 
striving together, with one Public Opinion, under the 
protection of one Law of Nations and in the bonds of 
one common moving Civilization. . 

“The Universal Monarchy, whether purely political 
or coupled with the papacy ; a singie Leading Nation ; 
Confederacies of petty sovereigns ; a civilization con- 
fined to one spot, or one portion of the globe—all these 
are obselete, insufficient for the demands of advanced 
civilization ; and attempts at their renewal are ruin- 
ous. 

“In ancient times one people always swayed and 
led. Hence the simplicity of chronologic tables pre- 
senting the events of that time ; and ail ancient States 
were short-lived. Once declining they never recover- 
ed. Their course was that of the projectile, ascend- 
ing—a maximum—a precipitate descent, and no mcre 
rising. Modern nations are long-lived, and possess 
recuperative energy, wholly unknown to antiguity. 
They could neither de the one, nor possess the other 
without national existence and comprehensive poli- 
ties, and without the Law of Nations, as we know it 











now, which is the manly idea of Self-Government ap- 
plied to a number of independent nations in close re- 
sation with one another. 

“The civilized nations have come to form a com- 
munity under the restraint and protection of the Law 
of Nations which ruies viyere divino—they draw the 
chariot of civilization abreast as the ancient steeds 


drew the car of victory.” 





STATE AID TO PRIVATE 
INTERESTS. 

Iw the late Constitutional Convention of this 
State the Finance Committee reported a prohi- 
bition of all grants of money or credit to any 
individual, corporation, or association, except 
for educational and charitable purposes. The 
proposition led to a very long and lively de- 
bate, which was renewed at every opportunity, 
and it was finally modified to the form in which 


| it now stands in the proposed Constitution. 


‘The credit of the State shall not be given or 
loaned to or in aid of any individual, corpora- 
tion, or association.” This, of course, allows 
the continuance of the system of whose opera- 
tion the Legislature has lately offered an illus- 
tration. The Assembly, by a vote of 74 to 35, 
has given some $800,000 ‘‘to provide for the 
completion,” ‘to facilitate the construction,” 
and “to aid in the constraction” of four rail- 
roads, 

The general argument of the friends of this 
system of State aid is, that it develops the un- 
settled and remoter parts of the State, opens 
areas of industry for the advantage of the State, 
and increases the value of the taxable property 
of the State. In short, they insist that it is 
money loaned by the State for its own benefit. 
In the Convention the friends of this policy also 
warmly declared that the adverse arguments 
were precisely those that were urged against the 
project of the Erie Canal; and had they pre- 
vailed then how lamentable it would have been 
for the State! Moreover it was unfair, they 
insisted, for those whose neighborhoods had en- 
joyed all the benefits of the generous policy 
now to depress with their visionary theories 
those parts of the State which had had no such 
advantage. 

On the other hand, it was contended that the 
State ought not to build railroads; that it was 
not a capitalist nor a speculator, but had cer- 
tain very precisely defined functions limited to 
securing justice among the citizens and equal 
freedam of individual action. It was further 
urged that even if it should be granted that the 
State might use its money for any such im-~- 
provement it should only be upon condition 





that it actually controlled the enterprise ; but in 
the cases contemplated it is money of the State 
given to individuals—in other words, money 
taken from all for the benefit of the few. Be- 
sides this, the great general principle was in- 
voked, that if an enterprise of the kind be real- 
ly profitable it will be undertaken by private 
persons, but if not profitable private persons 
have no right to entangle the State in losses. 

The general argument of the opponents of 
State aid is undoubtedly correct, but for vari- 
ous reasons it failed finally to determine the ac- 
tion of the Convention. There are many other 
considerations also which have great weight. 
The system inevitably leads to what is called 
log-rolling, or you-tickle-me-and-I'Il-tickle-you 
legislation. If Tom will vote for Ned's railroad 
grant, Ned will vote for Tom’s. This is a peril 
indeed to which all legislation is exposed, but 
it is peculiarly threatening when the immense 
interests of corporations are involved. So with 
bribery, Railroad companies can afford to pay 
enormous sims of money to achieve sach ob- 
jects, and they are reported sometimes as actu- 
ally paying them! Indeed the intrigues to se- 
cure grants of money from the State for any 
private purpose whatever are the chief sources 
of legislative corruption, A shrewd Republican 
member, according to the Albany Evening Jour- 
nal, who has watched the proceedings of the 
present Assembly with its Democratic majori- 
ty, which came in with such lofty protestations 
of retrenchment and reform, declared that for 
a reasonable compensation he would agree to 
get through an appropriation of two hundred 
and fifty thousand dollars to aid the farmers of 
the State in raising high-tailed Shanghai roost- 
ers! We are sorry that the Convention did 
not reach a different conclusion. There are 
cases, indeed, in which the operation of a strin- 
gent rule is very hard, but if there must be a 
rule expressed, as in a written Constitution, it 
should be founded upon experience and reason, 
both of which point to a prohibition. 

It is not surprising that the refusal of the 
Convention to hold a close hand upon the State 
treasury should have emboldened the Legisla- 
ture, even at this time when the most rigid 
economy is essential, to be generous with the 
public money. Indeed it is as easy to be lavish 
of other people’s money as it is to be resigned 
to their misfortunes, So evidently thinks the 
Governor, who has vetoed the grant of $250,000 
to the Whiteliall and Plattsburgh Road, 





A WORD TO THE “OBFUSCATED.” 


Tuere has been a great deal said of a phrase 
of Mr, Tuappevs Stevens's to the effect that 
Congress was acting ‘‘ outside of the Constitu- 
tion.” Senator Dixon in his speech defending 
the Johnsonian policy, which he seems to con- 
sider constitutional notwithstanding its Presi- 
dential dictation of the conditions of voting 
in States, quotes the letier in which the ex- 
pression first occurs. Mr. Stevens, who, al- 
though he has few followers in many of his 
opinions, is always fully able to explain them 
beyond misunderstanding, lately stated in the 
House what he meant by the words which have 
become so noted. In speaking of the admis- 
sion of West Virginia he said : 

“I voted for the admission of that State. ButI was 
not going to make either a fool or a knave of myself, 
and to say that I voted for it under the Constitution, 
or that I did not know what I was voting for. I held 
then as I hold now, that having conquered that terri- 
tory from another power, a power recognized as an 
independent belligerent by all the sovereign nations 
of the earth, by ourselves as well as others, we had a 
right to treat it as such, and to take it in or keep it 
out as we pleased. I said then that the Constitution 
had nothing to do with it; but I wonld inform my 
learned friends from the bushes (laughter) that while 
I speak of being outside of the Constitution, I do not 
mean that the Constitution does not recognize the law 
of nations. It does recognize the law of nations, and 
the law of nations recognizes the right of the conqnuer- 
ing power to do with conquered territory just as it 
pleases. trust I shall hear nothing more after this 
explanation from my most obfuscated friends who 


have often seemed so ignorant of what I meant or of , 
{ 


what they were talking about. (Laughter.)* 





GENERAL GRANT AND CALUMNY. 


Tur preference of the New York Tribune for 
Chief Justice Cuase as a Presidential candi- 
date has been more than once warmly declared 
by that journal, But we protest against its 
late assault upon General Grant, who is also 
very likely to be proposed as a candidate. Pos- 
sibly it was not intended as an assault, but 
whatever the intention, it was the gravest as- 
persion of the General, an insult to the Senate, 
and could have no other than a most damaging 
influence upon the 7ribune's own party. 

The President of the United States is im- 
peached, and the Senate, with the utmost dig- 
nity is sitting as the court to judge him, when 
the Tribune, in a double-leaded paragraph at 
the head of its columns, prints these extraorii- 
nary words: 

“We have aseurances from Washington that Gener- 
al Grant finds it not inconsistent with his duty as a 
soldier to announce it as his opinion that the only 
hope for the peace of the country is the success of the 
pending Impeachment trial. He feels that national 
security demands the removal of the President. If 
the trial’should fail, the people can only expect more 








assumptions of power, and a more determined re=i«t- 





ance to law. When the General of our Armies enter- 
tains this. conviction there is no t6om for doubt as to 
the duty of the Senate. The loy«] nation demands the 
President's removal.” 

That is to say, the Tribune thinks it to be 
the duty of the Senate to do what the General 
of the army thinks ought to be done, and rep- 
resents the General as formally and publicly 
announcing his opinion in order that the Senate 
may govern itself accordingly ! 

Nothing could show more clearly the inerad- 
icable hold which General Grant has upon the 
respect and perfect confidence of his country- 
men than the fact that every man instinctively 
knew that he had authorized no such statement ; 
and that while he has an equal right to his opin- 
ions with every other citize, and may very 
probably have said what the best men in the 
country think, yet that it was ander the sacred 
safeguard of private conversation, and could 
have been publicly reported to influence Sen- 
atorial action only by stupidity or malice. 





WHICH IS WHICH? 


A serious friend insists that the celebrated 
difference between tweedle-dum and tweedle- 
dee was never more significantly illustrated than 
at a late feast of the Americus Club in honor of 
the birthday of Mr. Wut1am M. Tween, when, 
according to the report, ‘‘The Club then sat 
down to supper, the Vice-President taking the 
head of the table, with Mr. Tween on the right, 
and Mr. T. Weep on the left.” 





MARSHALL'S GRANT. 


Mr. Wituram E. MarsHaxr, whose portrait 
of Lrxcouy was so faithful and remarkable, and 
whose engraving of Sruart’s WasurnoTon is 80 
masterly, has just finished a portrait of General 
Grant, which he has also engraved. ‘The fine 
character of the head, and the expression of the 
face, in which a predominant truthfulness is so 
marked and winning, are reproduced with a force 
and fidelity that will necessarily make it the stand- 
ard portrait of the General. It is a very satis- 
factory head, and will take its place in the gallery 
of portraits of eminent Americans as among the 
most characteristic for that sagacity, intelligence, 
tenacity, modesty, and moderation which are the 
best qualities of our best men. 





LITERARY. 


*'The Public Ledger Building” is the title of a 
unique and handsome little volume containing a 
full and graphic account, with illustrations, of the 
great building lately erected in Philadelphia by 
Mr. Georer W. Cups, the proprietor of the 
journal so called, It also contains accurate re- 
ports of the pleasant speeches delivered at the 
opening, and a history of the famous banqaet 
that followed at the Continental Hotel, to which 
many of the most conspicuous persons, especially 
of the guild of letters, in the country were invit- 
ed, The responses of those who not attend 
make a very interesting part of the volume. The 
festival was a worthy commemoration of the skill, 
enterprise, industry, and consequent success of the 
eminent publisher, 


DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 





NEWS ITEMS, 

Tux election in Rhode Island on Apri! 1 rean!ted in 
favor of General Burnside and the rest of the Repu) 
lican ticket by an increased majority of about f 

The election in Connecticut, on April 6, resulted in 
the choice of Mr, English, the Democratic candidate, 
for Governor. The ature is Republican. 

The defeat of the Michigan Constitution, in which 
neuro suffrage is embodied, is probable though not 
positive. 

The Democrats carried the cities of Columbus and 
Cincinnati, Ohio; Keokuk, Iowa, and Atchison, Kan- 
sas, in the ay elections of April 6. The Re- 
publicans carried Toledo and Dayton, Ohio; Indian- 
apolis, Indiana, and Lawrence, Kansas, on the same 


day. 

General Meade has issued orders for the suppression 
of the Ku-Klux Klan and other incendiary niza- 
tions in his military district. Ne publishers 
who are to be 


subeequently ‘tied, ann two more 
Ay nares < 


1. 
»fleid has inted H. Wells, of 
io a Generel'in the Fete! army, tu be 


St Viegins etenen evapo, Waeee tore 
expired in January fast, and who hss held over tu 
this time for want of a successor. 
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FOREIGN NEWS. 


naturalization treaty with Germany, which 
the American citizenship of all German em- 
ratified by the North German Parliament 








4, and its adoption at once 
forces Mr. Disraeli to resign or dissolve Parliaments 
and appeal to the people. 
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WILLIAM M. EVARTS, OF N. Y.—{Puor. sy Rockwoop.] 


THE IMPEACHMENT TRIAL. 


Our engravings, illustrative of the great trial now going on 
at Washington, embrace portraits of three of the President’s 
counsel; the Senate in Consultation in the Ladies’ Parlor, 
adjoining the Senate Chamber; and a View of the Ladies’ 
Gallery. 

The counsel of the President consist of Messrs. Henry 
Sranspery, Bensamin R. Curtis, Wittiam M. Evarts, 
T. A. R. Newson, and Mr. Grogspeck, the latter of whom 
has been added since the commencement of the trial, in place 
of Judge Biack, who declined to serve. Mr. STANBERY’S 
early career was confined to Ohio, and little was known of 
him until his appointment as Attorney-General by President Jonn- | 
son. His success in that position was not great, and it was gen- | 
erally conceded that his opinions were marked more by partisan | 
feeling than legal ability. He resigned his position as Attorney- 
General to defend the President. 

Mr. Curtis is a native and resident of Massachusetts, where he 
has filled several legal positions ; and he has much local reputa- 
tion as a lawyer. 

Mr. Evanrrs, who is doubtless the ablest lawyer retained on the 
President's side, has never held political office, but has devoted 
himself entirely to the practice of his profession, and is at the 
present time at the head of the bar of New York. At the same 
time he was not without political aspirations; and, as an orator, 
scholar, and public character generally, has been in a quiet way 
an influential and powerful member of the Republican party, 
though not a popular one with the masses. He was at one time 
an aspirant for the United States Senatorship from New York. 
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HENRY STANBERY, OF OHIO.—[Puor. ny Brapy & Co., WasHineton.) 


He was also an aspirant and a formidable rival of Mr. Secretary 
Cuase for the Chief Justiceship of the United States. So that, 
although he is neither an ex-judge, nor even an “‘ honorable,” he 
attracts deserved attention from his generally high position and his 
especial eminence as a great criminal lawyer. In person he is 
thin, wiry, and cadaverous. He has a clear, sharp, ringing voice, 
though it is not powerful or musical. His action is sparing but 
effective. In making his points he is lucid, precise, and cogent, 
seldom rhetorical or ornamental. He has an easy, colloquial way ; 
he is never in haste, and never hesitates. He is an excellent ex- 
tempore speaker, a sound commercial lawyer, and an advocate of 
great genius and resource. 

During the progress of the trial the galleries of the Senate have 
presented a more brilliant appearance than has been known for 
many years. The most lovely as well as the most distinguished 
ladies of Washington have been in daily attendance, and the gal- 
lery devoted to them has presented the appearance of our sketch. 
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BENJAMIN R. CURTIS, OF MASS.—(Puor. ny Wutrriz.] 


The opening speech on the sare of the Managers was made 
by General B. F. Butter on October 30. He very learnedly 
discussed the right of the Senate as at present constituted to 
try the impeachment; the right of Senator WapE to partici- 
pate; and quoted largely from the precedents. On the same 
day documentary evidence was introduced intended. to an- 
swer any plea that Mr. Jounson is not President, but Vice- 
President, and therefore not liable to trial by the Senate as 
organized, and that Mr. Stanton was not appointed Secre- 
tary of War for the existing term. The first of these docu- 
ments was the certified oath of office taken by Mr. Jonn- 
son to ‘faithfully execute the office of President of the 
United States.” Subsequently witnesses were examined 
to prove that the President had signed eommissions altered from 
the old printed form in order that they might conform to the 
Tenure-of-Office Bill, thereby recognizing its validity. It was 
also shown by several witnesses that General Tuomas, after being 
refused possession of the War Office, announced his intention to 
take possession by force. A large number of witnesses, princi- 
pally reporters, were examined, to prove the accuracy of the re- 
ports of the speeches of the President, made in 1866. It was 
shown that one of these, which was most abusive of Congress, was 
corrected before going to the printers by the President's private 
secretary. The President in his answer to the charges says that 
he suspended Mr. Stanton indefinitely as authorized by the Con- 
stitution, and not in compliance with any requirements of the Ten- 
ure-of-Office Bill, thereby recognizing its validity. In refutation 
of this the Managers introduced a letter from the President noti- 
fying Secretary M‘Cuttocu of the suspension of Mr. Stanton in 
compliance with the requirements of this very Act. 
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CHAPTER III. 


ConsIDERATION for poor Lady Verinder for- 
bade me even to hint that I had guessed the mel- 
ancholy truth before she opened her lips. I wait- 
ed her pleasure in silence; and, having privately 
arranged to say a few sustaining words at the 
first convenient opportunity, felt prepared for any 
duty that could claim me, no matter how pain- 
ful it might be. 

**T have been seriously ill, Drusilla, for some 
time past,” my aunt began. ‘‘ And strange to 
say, Without knowing it myself.” 

I thought of the thousands on thousands of 
perishing human creatures who were all at that 
moment spiritually ill, without knowing it them- 
selves. And I greatly feared that my poor aunt 
might be one of the number. ‘‘ Yes, dear,” I 
said, sadly. ‘‘ Yes.” 

“*T brought Rachel to London, as you know, 
for medical advice,” she went on. ‘‘I thought 
it right to consult two doctors.” 

Two doctors! And, oh me (in Rachel's state), 
not one clergyman! ‘‘ Yes, dear?” I said once 
more. ‘ Yes?” 

‘* One of the two medical men,” proceeded my 
aunt, ‘‘was a stranger to me. The other had 
been an old friend of my husband’s, and had al- 
ways felt a sincere interest in me for my husband's 
sake. After prescribing for Rachel, he said he 
wished to speak to me privately in another room. 
I expected, of course, to receive some special di- 
rections for the management of my daughter’s 
health. To my surprise, he took me gravely by 
the hand, and said, ‘I have been looking at you, 
Lady Verinder, with a professional as well as a 
personal interest. You are, I am afraid, far more 
urgently in need of medical advice than your 
daughter.’ He put some questions to me which 
I was at first inclined to treat lightly enough, 
until I observed that my answers distressed him. 
It ended in his making an appointment to come 
and see me, accompanied by a medical friend, 
on the next day, at an hour when Rachel would 
not be at home. The result of that visit—most 
kindly and gently conveyed to me—satisfied both 
the physicians that there had been precious time 
lost which could never be regained, and that my 
case had now passed beyond the reach of their 
art. For more than two years I have been suf- 
fering under an insidious form of heart disease, 
which, without any symptoms to alarm me, has, 
by little and little, fatally broken me down. I 
may live for some months, or I may die before 
another day has passed over my head—the doc- 
tors can not, and dare not, speak more positively 
than this. It would be vain to say, my dear, 
that I have not had some miserable moments 
since my real situation has been made known to 
me. But I am more resigned than I was, and 
I am doing my best to set. my worldly affairs in 
order. My one great anxiety is that Rachel 
should be kept in ignorance of the truth. If 
she knew it, she would at once attribute m 
broken health to anxiety about the Diamon 
and ‘would reproach herself bitterly, poor child, 
for what is in no sense her fault. Both the 
doctors agree that the mischief began two, if not 
three years since. I am sure you will keep my 
secret, Drusilla—for I am sure I see sincere sor- 
row and sympathy for me in your face.” 

Sorrow sympathy! Oh, what Pagan emo- 
tions to expect from a Christian Englishwoman 
anchored firmly on her faith! 

Little did my poor aunt imagine what a gush 
of devout thankfulness thrilled through me as 
she approached the close of her melancholy story. 
Here was a career of usefulness opened before 
me! Here was a beloved relative and perishing 
fellow-creature, on the eve of the great change, 
utterly un ; and led, providentially led, 
to reveal situation to Me! How can I de- 
scribe the joy with which I now remembered 








that the precious clerical friends on whom I could 
rely were to be counted, not by ones or twos, but 
by tens and twenties! I took my aunt in my 
arms—my overflowing tenderness was not to be 
satisfied now with any thing less than an em- 
brace. ‘“‘Oh!” I said to her, fervently, “the 
indescribable interest with which you inspire me! 
Oh! the good I mean to do you, dear, before we 
part!” After another word or two of earnest 
prefatory warning, I gave her her choice of three 
precious friends, all plying the work of mercy 
from morning to night in her own neighborhood ; 
all equally inexhaustible in exhortation ; all af- 
fectionately ready to exercise their gifts at a word 
from me. Alas! the result was far from encour- 
aging. Poor Lady Verinder looked puzzled and 
frightened, and met every thing I could say to 
her with the purely worldly objection that she 
was not strong enough to face strangers. I yield- 
ed—for the moment only, of course. My large 
experience (as Reader and Visitor, under not 
less, first and last, than fourteen beloved clerical 
friends) informed me that this was another case 
for Lor enw J books. I possessed a little li- 
brary of works, all suitable to the present emergen- 
cy, all calculated to arouse, convince, prepare, en- 
lighten, and fortify my aunt. ‘‘ You will read, 
dear, won't you?” I said, in my most winning 
way. ‘‘You will read, if I bring you my own 
precious books? ‘Turned down at all the right 
places, aunt. And marked in penci’ where you 
are to stop and ask yourself, ‘ Does this apply to 
me?’” Even that simple appeal—s: absolutely 
heathenizing is the influence of the world—ap- 
peared to startle my aunt. 
what I can, Drusilla, to please you,’ with a look 
of surprise, which was at once instructive and 
terrible to see. Not a moment was to be lost. 
The clock on the mantle-piece informed me that 
I had just time to hurry home, to provide my- 
self with a first series of selected readings (say a 
dozen only), and to return in time to meet the 
lawyer, and witness Lady Verinder’s Will. Prom- 
ising faithfully to be back by five o'clock, I left 
the house on my errand of mercy. 

When no interests but my own are involved, 
I am humbly content to get from place to place 
by the omnibus. Permit me to give an idea of 
my devotion to my aunt’s interests by recording 
that, on this occasion, I committed the prodigality 
of taking a cab. 

I drove home, selected and marked my first 
series of readings, and drove back to Montagu 
Square with a dozen works in a carpet-bag, the 
like of which, I firmly believe, are not to be 
found in the literature of any other country in 
Europe. I paid the cabman exactly his fare. 
He received it with an oath; upon which I in- 
stantly gave him a tract. If I had presented a 
pistol at his head this abandoned wretch could 
hardly have exhibited greater consternation. He 
jumped up on his box, and, with profane excla- 
mations of dismay, drove off furiously. Quite 
useless, I am happy to say! I sowed the good 
seed, in spite of him, by throwing a second tract 
in at the window of the cab. 


The servant who answered the door—not the 
person with the cap-ribbons, to my great relief, 
but the footman—informed me that the doctor 
had called, and was still shut up with Lady Ve- 
rinder. Mr. Bruff, the lawyer, had arrived a 
minute since, and was waiting in the library. 
I was shown into the library to wait too. 

Mr. Bruff looked surprised to see me. He is 
the family solicitor, and we had met more than 
once, on previous occasions, under Lady Verin- 
der’s roof. A man, I grieve to say, grown old 
and grizzled in the service of the world. A man 
who, in his hours of business, was the chosen 
prophet of Law and Mammon; and who, in 
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She said, ‘‘I will do | 





To reveal the contents of my precious bag to 
such a person as this would have been simply to 
invite an outburst of profanity. I lowered my- 
self to his own worldly level and mentioned my 
business in the house. 

‘* My aunt has informed me that she is about 
to sign her Will,” I answered. ‘‘She has been 
so good as to ask me to be one of the witnesses.” 

**Ay? ay? Well, Miss Clack, you will do. 
You are over twenty-one, and you have not the 
slightest pecuniary interest in Lady Verinder’s 
will.” 

Not the slightest pecuniary interest in’ Lady 
Verinder’s Will. Oh, how thankful I felt when 
I heard that! If my aunt, possessed of thou- 
sands, had remembered poor Me, to whom five 
pounds is an object—if my name had appeared 
in the Will, with a little comforting legacy at- 
tached to it—my enemies might have doubted 
the motive which had loaded me with the choic- 
est treasures of my library, and had drawn upon 
my failing resources for the prodigal expenses 
of a cab. Not the cruelest scoffer of them all 
could doubt now. Much better as it was! Oh, 
surely, surely, much better as it was! 

I was aroused from these consoling reflections 
by the voice of Mr. Bruff. My meditative si- 
lence appeared to weigh upon the spirits of this 
worldling, and to force him, as it were, into talk- 
ing to me against his own will. 

** Well, Miss Clack, what's the last news in 
the charitable circles? How is your friend Mr. 

Godfrey Ablewhite, after the mauling he got 

from the rogues in Northumberland Street? 

F-. \! they’re telling a pretty story about that 
ch. .able gentleman at my club!” 

I had passed over the manner in which this 
person had remarked that I was more than twen- 
ty-one, and that I had no pecuniary interest in 
my aunt’s Will. But the tone in which he al- 
luded to dear Mr. Godfrey was too much for my 
forbearance. Feeling bound, after what had 
passed in my presence that afternoon, to assert 
the innocence of my admirable friend, whenever 
I found it called in question—I own to having 
also felt bound to include in the accomplishment 
of this righteous purpose a stinging castigation 
in the case of Mr. Bruff. 

‘*T live very much out of the world,” I said ; 
**and I don’t possess the advantage, Sir, of be- 
longing to a club. But I happen to know the 
story to which you allude; and I also know that 
a viler falsehood than that story never was told.” 

** Yes, ves, Miss Clack—you believe in your 
friend. Natural enough. Mr. Godfrey Able- 
white won't find the world in general quite so 
easy to convince as a committee of charitable la- 
dies. A rances are dead against him. He 
was in the house when the Diamond was lost. 
And he was the first person in the house to go 
to London afterward. Those are ugly circum- 
stances, ma'am, viewed by the light of later 
events.” 

I ought, I know, to have set him right before 
he went any farther. I ought to have told him 
that he was speaking in ignorance of a testimo- 
ny to Mr. Godfrey’s innocence, offered by the 
only person who was undeniably competent to 
speak from a positive knowledge of the subject. 
Alas! the temptation to lead the lawyer artfully 
on to his own discomfiture was too much for me. 
I asked what he meant by ‘‘ later events”—with 
an appearance of the utmost innocence. 

‘* By later events, Miss Clack, I mean events 
in which the Indians are concerned,” proceeded 
Mr. Bruff, getting more and more superior to 
poor Me the longer he went on. ‘* What do the 
Indians do the moment they are let out of the 
prison at Frizinghall? They go straight to Lon- 
don and fix on Mr. Luker. What does Mr. 
Luker say when he first applies to the magis- 








his hours of leisure, was equally capable of read- | 


ing a novel and of tearing up a tract. 
‘**Have you come to stay here, Miss Clack ?” 
he asked, with a look at my carpet-bag. 
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‘rates for protection? He owns to suspecting a 
~ workman in his establishment of collu- 

‘e Indians. Can there be plainer 
far, that the rogues had found 


Slv,. 
moral ey... 





an accomplice among the persons in Mr. Luker’s 
employment, and that they knew the Moonstone 
to be in Mr. Luker's house? Very well. What 
follows? Mr. Luker feels alarmed (and with 
good reason) for the safety of the jewel which he 
has got in pledge. He lodges it privately (under 
a general description) in his bankers’ strong- 
room. Wonderfully clever of him; but the In- 
dians are just as clever on their side. They have 
their suspicions that the Diamond is being shift- 
ed from one place to another; and they hit on 
a singularly bold and complete way of clearing 
those suspicions np. Whom do they seize and 
search? Not Mr. Luker only—which would be 
intelligible enough—but Mr. Godfrey Ablewhite 
as well. Why? Mr. Ablewhite’s explanation 
is, that they acted on blind suspicion, after seeing 
him accidentally speaking to Mr. Luker. Ab- 
surd! Half a dozen other people spoke to Mr. 
Luker that morning. Why were they not fol- 
lowed home too, and decoyed into the trap? 
No! no! The plain inference is, that Mr. 
Ablewhite had his private interest in the Moon- 
stone as well as Mr, Luker, and that the Indians 
were so uncertain as to which of the two had the 
disposal of the jewel that there was no alterna- 
tive but to search them both. Public opinion 
says that, Miss Clack. And public opinion, on 
this occasion, is not easily refuted.” 

He said those last words looking so wonder- 
fully wise in his own worldly conceit that I real- 
ly (to my shame be it spoken) could not resist 
leading him on a little farther still before I over- 
whelmed him with the truth, 

**I don’t presume to argue with a clever law- 
yer like you,’ I said. ‘* But is it quite fair, Sir, 
to Mr. Ablewhite to pass over the opinion of the 
famous London police-officer who investigated 
this case? Not the shadow of a suspicion rested 
on any body but Miss Verinder, in the mind of 
Sergeant Cuff.” 

**Do you mean to tell me, Miss Clack, that 
you agree with the Sergeant ?” 

‘*T judge nobody, Sir, and I offer no opinion.” 

** And I commit both those enormities, ma'am. 
I judge the Sergeant to have been utterly wrong ; 
and I offer the opinion that, if he had known 
Rachel’s character as I know it, he would have 
suspected every body in the house before he sus- 
pected her. I admit that she has her faults—she 
is secret, and self-willed ; odd, and wild, and un- 
like other girls of her age. But true as steel, 
and high-minded and generous to a fault. If 
the plainest evidence in the world pointed one 
way, and if nothing but Rachel's word of honor 
pointed the other, I would take her word before 
the evidence, lawyer asIam! Strong language, 
Miss Clack ; but I mean it.” 

** Would you object to illustrate your meaning, 
Mr. Bruff, so that I may be sure I understand 
it? Suppose you found Miss Verinder quite un- 
accountably interested in what has happened to 
Mr. Ablewhite and Mr. Luker? Suppose she 
asked the strangest questions about,this dread- 
ful scandal, and displayed the most ungovern- 
able agitation when she found out the turn it 
was taking ?” 

** Suppose any thing you please, Miss Clack, 
it wouldn’t shake my belief in Rachel Verinder 
by a hair’s-breadth.” 

**She is so absolutely to be relied on as that ?” 

**So absolutely to be relied on as that."’ 

‘*Then permit me to inform you, Mr. Bruff, 
that Mr. Godfrey Ablewhite wes in this house 
not two hours since, and that his éntire inno- 
cence of all concern in the disappearance of the 
Moonstone was proclaimed by Miss Verinder 
herself, in the strongest language I ever heard 
used by a young lady in my life.’ 

I enjoyed the triumph—the unholy triumph, 
I fear, I must admit—of seeing Mr. Bruff utter- 
ly confounded and overthrown by a few plain 
words from Me. He started to his feet and 
stared at me in silence, I kept my seat, undis- 
turbed, and related the whole scene exactly as it 
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had occurred. ‘And what do you say about 
Mr. Ablewhite now?” I asked, with the utmost 
possible gentleness, as soon as I had done. 





picion from himself. I answer that he had no | 
need to divert suspicion—becanse nobody sus- | 


| peeted him, He first steals the Moonstone (with- 


| 


‘* If Rachel has testified to his innocence, Miss | 


Clack, I don’t seruple to say that I believe in his 
innocence as firmly as you do. I have been mis- 
led by appearances, like the rest of the world; 
and I will make the best atonement I can, by 
publiely contradicting the scandal which has as- 
sailed your friend wherever I meet with it. In 
the mean time, allow me to congratulate you on 
the masterly manner in which you have opened 
the full fire of your batteries on me at the mo- 
ment when I least expected it. You would have 
done great things in my profession, ma am, if 
you had happened to be a man.” 

With those words he turned away from me, 

and began walking irritably up and down the 
room. ’ 
I could see plainly that the new light I had 
thrown on the subject had greatly surprised and 
disturbed him. Certain expressions dropped from 
his lips as he beeame more and more absorbed in 
his own thoughts, which suggested to my mind 
the abominable view that he had hitherto taken 
of the inystery of the lost Moonstone. He had 
not serupled to suspect dear Mr. Godfrey of the 
infamy of taking the Diamond, and to attribute 
Rachel's conduct to a generous resolution to con- 
ceal the crime. On Miss Verinder’s own author- 
ity—a perfectly unassailable authority, as you are 
aware, in the estimation of Mr. Bruff—that ex- 
planation of the circumstances was now shown 
to be utterly wrong. The perplexity into which 
I had plunged this high legal authority was so 
overwhelming that he was quite unable to conceal 
it from notice. ‘* What a case!” I heard him 
say to himself, stopping at the window in his 
walk, and drumming on the glass with his fin- 
gers. ‘It not only defies explanation, it’s even 
beyond conjecture !” 

‘There was nothing in those words which made 
any reply at all needful on my part—and yet I 
answered them! It seems hardly credible that 
I should not have been able to let Mr. Bruff alone, 
even now. It seems almost beyond mere mortal 
perversity that I should have discovered, in what 
he had just said, a new opportunity of making 
myself personally disagreeable to him. But— 
ah, my friends! nothing is beyond mortal per- 
versity ; and any thing is credible when our fall- 
en natures get the better of us! 

** Pardon me for intruding on your reflections,” 
I said to the unsuspecting Mr. Bruff. ‘‘ But 
surely there is a conjecture to make which has 
not oceurred to us yet?” 

** Maybe, Miss Clack. 
what it is.” 

* Before I was so fortunate, Sir, as to con- 
vince you of Mr. Ablewhite’s innocence, you men- 
tioned it as one of the reasons for suspecting him 
that he was in the house at the time ‘when the 
Diamond was lost. Permit me to remind you 
that Mr. Franklin Blake was also in the house 
at the time when the Diamond was lost.” 

The old worldling left the window, took a 
chair exactly opposite to mine, and looked at 
me steadity, with a hard and vicious smile. 

**You are not so good a lawyer, Miss Clack,” 
he remarked, in a meditative manner, ‘‘as I 
supposed, You don’t know how to let well 
alone.” 

‘*T am afraid I fail to follow you, Mr. Bruff,” 
I said, modestly. 

‘*It won't do, Miss Clack—it really won’t do 
a second time. Franklin Blake is a prime favor- 
ite of mine, as you are well aware. But that 
doesn’t matter. I'l adopt your view, on this 
occasion, before you have time to turn round on 
me, You're quite right, ma’am. I have suspect- 
ed Mr. Ablewhite, on grounds which abstract- 
edly justify suspecting Mr. Blake too. Very 
good—let’s suspect him together. It’s quite in 
his character, we will say, to be capable of steal- 
ing the Moonstone. The only question is, wheth- 
er it was his interest to do it.” 

‘*Mr. Franklin Blake’s debts,” I remarked, 
‘*are matters of family notoriety.” 

‘*Aud Mr. Godfrey Ablewhite’s debts have 
not arrived at that stage of development yet. 
Quite true. But there happen to be two difli- 
culties in the way of your theory, Miss Clack. 
I manage Franklin Blake's affairs, and I beg to 
inform you that the vast majority of his credit- 
ors (knowing his father to be a rich man) are 
quite content to charge interest on their debts, 
and to wait for their money, ‘There is the first 
difficulty—which is tough enough. You will find 
the second tougher still, I have it on the author- 
ity of Lady Verinder herself, that her daughter 
was ready to Franklin Blake, before that 
infernal Indian Diamond) disappeared from the 
house. She had drawn him on and put him off 
again, with the coquetry of a young girl. But 
she had confessed to her mether that she loved 
cousin Franklin, and her mother had trusted 
cousin Franklia with the seeret. So there he 
was, Miss Clack, with his creditors content to 
wait, and with the certain prospect before him 
of marrying an heiress. By all means consider 
him a po preys Mg 4 tell me, if you please, why 
he should steal the Moonstone ?” 

‘*The human heart is unsearchable,” I said 
gently. ** Who is to fathom it?” 

‘*In other words, ma’am—thongh he hadn't 
the shadow of a reason for taking the Diamond 
—he might have taken it, nevertheless, through 
natural depravity. Very well. Say he did. 
Why the devil—?” 

‘**T beg your pardon, Mr. Bruff, If I hear the 
devil referred to in that manner, I must leave 
the room.” 

‘*I beg your pardon, Miss Clack—I'll be more 
careful in my choice of language for the futare. 
All I meant to ask was this. 'Why—everi sup- 
posing he did take the Diamond—should Frank- 
lin Blake make imself the most prominent per- 
son in the house, in trying to recover it? You 
may tell me he cunningly did that to divert sus- 


I own I don’t know 





out the slightest reason) through natural depray- 
ity; and he then acts a part, in relation to the 
loss of the jewel, which there is not the slightest 
necessity to act, and which leads to his mortally 
offending the young lady who would otherwise 
have married him. ‘That is the monstrous prop- 
osition which you are driven to assert, if you 
attempt to associate the disa nce of the 
Moonstone with Franklin Blake. No, no, Miss 
Clack! After what has passed here to-day, be- 
tween us two, the dead-lock in this case is com- 
plete. Rachel’s own innocence is (as her mo- 
ther knows, and as I know) beyond a doubt. 
Mr. Ablewhite’s innocence is equally certain— 
or Rachel would never have testified to it. And 
Franklin Blake’s innocence, as you have just seen, 
unanswerably asserts itself. On the one hand, we 
are morally certain of all these things. And, on 
the other hand, we are equally sure that some- 
body has brought the Moonstone to London, and 
that Mr. Luker, or his banker, is in private pos- 
session of it at this moment. What is the use of 
my experience, what is the use of any person’s ex- 
perience, in such a case as that? It baffles me; 
it baffles you; it baffles every body.” 

No—not every body. It had not baffled Ser- 
geant Cuff. I was about to mention this with 
all possible mildness, and with every necessary 
protest against being supposed to cast a slur upon 
Rachel—when the servant came in to say that 
the doctor had gone, and that my aunt was wait- 
ing to receive us. 

This stopped the discussion. Mr. Bruff col- 
lected his papers, looking a little exhausted by 
the demands which our conversation had maue 
on him. I took up my bag-fall of precious pub- 
lications, feeling as if I could have gone on talk- 
ing for hours. We proceeded in silence to Lady 
Verinder’s room. 

Permit me to add here, before my narrative 
advances to other events, that I have not de- 
scribed what passed between the lawyer and me 
without having a definite object in view. I am 
ordered to include in my contribution to the 
shocking story of the Moonstone a plain disclos- 
ure not only of the turn which suspicion took, 
but even of the names of the persons on whom 
suspicion rested at the time when the Indian 
Diamond was known to be in London. A re- 
port of my conversation in the library with Mr, 
Bruff appeared to me to be exactly what was 
wanted to answer this purpose—while, at the 
same time, it possessed the great moral adyant- 
age of rendering a sacrifice of sinful self-esteem 
essentially necessary on my part. I have been 
obliged to acknowledge that my fallen nature 
got the better of me. In making that humilia- 
ting confession J get the better of my fallen na- 
ture. The moral balance is restored ; the spirit- 
ual atmosphere feels clear once more. Dear 
friends, we may- go on again. 





CHAPTER IV. 

Tue signing of the Will was a much shorter 
matter than I had anticipated. It was hurried 
over, to my thinking, in indecent haste. Sam- 
uel, the footman, was sent for to act as second 
witness—and the pen was put at once into my 
aunt’s hand. I felt strongly urged to say a few 
appropriate words on this solemn occasion. But 
Mr, Bruff’s manner convinced me that it was 
wisest to check the impulse while he was in the 
room. In less than two minutes it was all over 
—and Samuel (unbenefited by what I might have 
said) had gone down stairs again. 

Mr. Brutf folded up.the Will, and then lgoked 
my way; apparently wondering whether I did, 
or did not, mean to Jeave him alone with my 
aunt. I had my mission of mercy to fulfill, and 
my bag of precious publications ready on my lap. 
He might as well have expected to move St. 
Paul’s Cathedral by looking at it as to move Me. 
There was one merit about him (due no doubt to 
his worldly training) which I have no wish to 
deny. He was quick at seeing things. I ap- 
peared to produce almost the same impression 
on him which I had produced on the cabman. 
He too uttered a profane expression, and with- 
drew in a violent hurry, and left me mistress of 
the field. 

As soon as we were alone my aunt reclined on 
the sofa, and then alluded, with some appearance 
of confusion, to the subject of her Will. 

**T hope you won’t think yourself neglected, 
Drusilla,” she said. ‘‘I mean to give you your 
little legacy, my dear, with my own hand.” 

Here was a golden opportunity! I seized it 
on the spot. In other words, I instantly opened 
my bag and took- out the top publication. Ii 
proved to be an early edition—only the twenty- 
tifth—of the famous anonymous work (believed 
to be by precious Miss Bellows), entitled ‘‘'The 
Serpent at Home.” The design of the book— 
with which the worldly reader may not be ac- 
quainted—is to show Me. the Evil One lies in 
wait for us in all the most tly innocent ac- 
tions of our daily lives. The chapters best adapt- 
ed to female perusal are, ‘‘Satan in the Hair- 
Brush ;” ‘Satan behind the Looking-Glass ;” 
‘Satan under the Tea-Table;” “Satan out of 
the Window”—and many others. 

** Give ease attention, dear aunt, to this pre- 
cious book—and you will give me all I ask.” 
With those words, I handed it to her open, at a 
marked passage—one continuous burst of burn- 
ing eloquence! Subject: Satan among the Sofa- 
Cushions. : 

Poor Lady Verinder (reclining thoughtlessly 
on her own sofa-cushions) glanced at the book, 
and handed it back t6 me looking more confused 
than ever. 

“I’m afraid, Drusilla,” she said, ‘‘I must 
wait till I am a little better, before I can read 
that. ‘The doctor—” 

The moment she mentioned the doctor’s name 


‘The doctor can hardly object to that!” 


‘be good! 
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I knew what was coming. Over and over again, 
in my past experience among my perishing fel- 
low-creatures, the members of the notoriously 
infidel profession of Medicine had stepped be- 
tween me and my mission of merey—on the 
miserable pretense that the patient wanted quiet, 


-and that the disturbing influence of all others 


which they most dreaded, was the influence of 
Miss C and her Books. Precisely the same 
blinded materialism (working treacherously be- 
hind my back) now sought to rob me of the only 
right of property that my poverty could claim— 
my right of spiritual property in my perishing 
aunt. 

‘*The doctor tells me,” my poor misguided 
relative went on, ‘‘ that I am not so well to-day. 
He forbids me to see any strangers ; and he or- 
ders me, if I read at all, only to read the light- 
est and the most amusing books. ‘ Do nothing, 
Lady Verinder, to weary your head, or to quick- 





en your pulse’—those were his last words, Dru- 
silla, when he left me to-day.” 

There was no help for it but to yield again— 
for the moment only, as before. Any open as- 
sertion of the infinitely superior importance of 
such a ministry as mine, compared with the min- 
istry of the medical man, would only have pro- 
voked the doctor to practice on the human weak- 
ness of his patient, and to threaten to throw up the 
case, Happily, there are more ways than one 
of sowing the good seed, and few persons are 
better versed in those ways than myself. 

‘*You might feel stronger, dear, in an hour or 
two,” I said. ‘‘Or you might wake to-morrow 
morning with a sense of something wanting, and 
even this unpretending volume might be able to 
supply it. You will let me leave the book, aunt? 


I slipped it under the sofa-cushions, half in, 
half out, close by her handkerchief and smelling- 
bottle, Every time her hand searched for either 
of these it would touch the book; ‘and, sooner 
or later (who knows?), the book might touch 
her. After making this arrangement, I thought 
it wise to withdraw. ‘‘ Let me leave you to re- 
pose, dear aunt; I will call again to-morrow.” 
I looked accidentally toward the window as I 
said that. It was full of flowers, in boxes and 
pots. Lady Verinder was extravagantly fond 
of these perishable treasures, and had a habit 
of rising every now and then, and going to look 
at them and smell them. A new idea flashed 
across my mind. ‘*Oh! may I take a flower?” 
I said—and got to tae window, unsuspected, in 
that way. Instead of taking away a flower I 
added one, in the shape of another book from 
my bag, which I left to surprise my aunt, among 
the geraniums and roses. The happy thought 
followed, ‘* Why not do the same for her, poor 
dear, in every other room that she enters?” I 
immediately said good-by; and, crossing the 
hall, slipped into the library. Samuel, coming 
up to let me out, and supposing I had gone, went 
down stairs again. On the library table I no- 
ticed two of the ‘‘ amusing books” which the in- 
fidel doctor had recommended. I instantly cov- 
ered them from sight with two of my own pre- 
cious publications. In the breakfast-room I 
found my aunt's favorite canary singing in his 
cage. She was always in the habit of feeding 
the bird herself. Some groundsel was strewed 
on a table which stood immediately under the 
cage. 1 put a book among the groundsel. In 
the drawing-room I found more cheering oppor- 
tunities of emptying my bag. My aunt's favor- 
ite musical pieces were on the piano. I slipped 
in two more books among the music. I dis- 
posed of another in the back drawing-room, un- 
der some unfinished embroidery, which I knew 
to be of Lady Verinder’s working. A third lit- 
tle room opened out of the back drawing-room, 
from which it was shut off by a curtain instead 
of a door. My aunt’s plain old-fashioned fan 
was on the chimney-piece. I opened my ninth 
book at a very special passage, and put the fan 
in as a marker, to keep the place. ‘The question 
then came, whether I should go higher still, and 
try the bedroom floor—at the risk, undoubted- 
ly, of being insulted, if the person with the cap- 
ribbons to be in the upper regions of 
the house, and to find me out. But oh, what 
of that? It is a poor Christian that is afraid of 
being insulted. I went up stairs, prepared to 


bear any thing. All was silent solitary— 
it was the servants’ tea-time, I suppose. My 
aunt’s room was in front. miniature of 


my late dear uncle, Sir John, hung on the wall 
opposite the bed. It seemed to smile at me; 
it seemed to say ‘‘ Drusilla! deposit a book.” 
There were tables on either side of my aunt's 
bed. She was a bad sleeper, and wanted, or 
thought she wanted, many things at night, I 
put.a book near the matches on. one side, and a 
book under the box of chocolate drops on the. 
other. Whether she wanted a light, or whether. 
she wanted a drop, there was a publica- 
tion to meet her eye, or to meet her hand, and 
to say with silent eloquence, in either ‘case, 
**Come, try me! try me!” But one book was 
now left at the bottom of my and but one 
apartment was still unexplored bath-room, 
which opened out of the bedroom. I in; 
and the holy inner voice that never deeeives 
whispered to me, ‘ You have met her, Drm 
every where else; meet her at the bath, and the 


work is done.” I observed a dreeee 
thrown across a chair. It had a pocket in it, 


when I had slipped out of 

ed by any of them, and when I re 5 
the street with my empty bag ww my arm? 
Oh, my worldly friends, the a 
Pleasure, through the ; -Dissipa- 


tion, how easy it is to be happy, if you will only 





When I folded up my things that night—when | 
I reflected on the true riches which I had scat- | 
tered with such a lavish hand, from top to bot- 


tom of the house of my wealthy aunt—I declare 

I felt as free from all anxiety as if I had been a 

child again. I was so light-hearted that I sang 

a verse of the Evening Hymn. I was so light- 

hearted that I fell py. ap I could sing an- 

other. Quite like a child again! quite like a 
. aes 


child again! 

So I passed that blissful night. On rising the 
next morning how young I felt! I might add 
how young I looked, if I were capable of dwell. 
ing on the concerns of my own perishable body. 
But I am not capable—and I add nothing, ~ 

‘Toward luncheon-time—not for the sake of 
the creature-comforts, but for the certainty of 
finding dear aunt—I put on my bonnet to go 
to Montagu Square. Just as I was ready the 
maid at the lodgings in which I then lived put 
her head in at the door, and said, “Lady Ve- 
rinder’s servant, to see Miss Clack.” 





A WOMAN’S BOOK.* 
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‘* Wuar?” lately said a certain young Amer- 
ican, entering a London 8 shop, and 
laying his hand, a little { 
newly-published vol: : 











at, having on its plain cor- 
onets nor. coats of &@ mono- 
gram, ‘‘ V.A.”—the i which we 
English used to see fi every where for so 
many years, and now see @nly es What! 


do you call that a Queen’s 
[ “ No,” =! l eg an honest 
< we @ woman's 4 

"thi in which to look at 
the previous volume, 





whieh go by the name of *‘ the Queen’s books,” 
i were trying to place herself 






nd small—of royal au- 
he. very name— ‘royal 
author”—is a dogble misnomer, especially with 
regard to the second work. The worthy book- 


_ seller—we would it were fair to give his honest 


name—was quite right. ‘‘Leaves from the 
Journal of our Life” is essentially a woman’s 
book. There is little of ‘‘ the Queen,” and al- 
most nothing of ‘‘the author” in it. They who 
look for either, but especially the last, will as- 
suredly be disappointed—as disappointed as they 
might be, and would deserve to be, if in reading 
the home-letters of their wives and daughters 
they expected to find them Saturday Review es- 
says or Times leading articles. Such a thing is 
not likely, nor would it redound much to the 
credit of the wife or daughter, if instead of be- 
ing a simple woman, writing her natural home- 
letter, just as will please them all at home, she 
were to soar into grand literary composition, 
compiled, as some celebrated authors do their 
most familiar epistles—with an eye to posterity. 

This, our Queen’s book, is, in a sense, no book 
at all—only a letter. A General Epistle, as it 
were—addressed to all her people, who in some 
things have rather misunderstood and wronged 
her of late—opening to them her whole heart, 
and appealing to their good hearts to try and un- 
derstand the depth of her sorrow by measuring 
it with what she now reveals to them of the high 
perfection of her vanished joy. ‘This utter can- 
dor—this wonderful absence of reticence, under 
circumstances when a nature so essentially wo- 
manly would ordinarily grow reticent in the ex- 
treme—is of itself the strongest testimony in fa- 
vor of the book, and the advisability, nay neces- 
sity, of publishing it. A woman, not less wo- 
manly than this royal lady, has said, speaking 
of grief: 

*“Indye the length of the sword by the sheath’s, 

By the silence of life, more pathetic than death's ;” 
and so it ordinarily is. But our Queen was in 
perfectly exceptional circumstances. She could 
not keep silence; her position did not allow it: 
and this was the only way in which she could 
speak, 

It was becoming high time she should speak. 
The dissatisfied half of the nation were already 
murmuring against her yery hard, bitter, and un- 
just things. And here, in their climax of dis- 
satisfaction, appears this book, proving by its 
straightforward unconscious evidence —circum- 
stantial evidence, the strongest of all—that ev- 
ery disloyal allegation was inherently and lu- 
dicrously false. That, so far from being ab- 
sorbed in a morbid, selfish sorrow, there is prob- 
ably not a woman in the three kingdoms more 
utterly unselfish, or more free from that most un- 
pleasant form of egotism, self-consciousness, than 
her Majesty. That she is also a busy woman— 
fulfilling her countless duties, harder than any 
of us know, with earnest conscientiousness; a 
wise woman—ordering her h old and fam- 
ily, and acquainted with all that happens there- 
in; beloved by, and affectionately appreciating, 
every worthy servant of the crown, from the 
great Duke of Wellington to the Highland Gillie 
Peadgarnnen befor ag ’s side; that, so far 
from rejecting her people’s love, and being care- 
less of their sympathy, she is touchingly, sensi- 
tively eager for both. And now she come 
forward in her noble elf aban dnnpeanty her most 
pathetic unreserve—laying asi trapping 
of ro , and riding through the land like a 
spiritual ly Godiva, clothed only in her own 
thorough womanhede—to set her people free. 

Yes, free; for there is no worse slavery for a 
nation than the habit of carping at its rulers ; 
of 5) ing and backbiting ; of ‘‘ speaking evil 
of dignities,” merely because they are dignities ; 
of being ever ready to carry from mouth to mouth 
d or ludicrous stories. Now, as our 
widowed Godiva on through the lonel 
sunshine we feel it will be at least 


* “ Leaves from the Journal of Life , 
lands. "Bdited by Agruor Hue.” Published by 
Hazrsr & Baorarzs. in, le 
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a silent city: the silliest, wickedest tongue will 
be ashamed to wag about her any more. 

Though neither of these books can be called ex- 
actly lit productions, or judged by the strict 
canons of the aft of authorship, they are in one 
sense very remarkable contributions to literature, 
and especially to historic literature. What would 
we not give tor a dozen pages of such fragments 
out of the reign of Queen Elizabeth, or any other 
English sovereign! ‘Two hundred years to come 
how invaluable they will be! Even now it is cu- 
ricus to read them—as was said before of litera- 
ry letters—with an eye to posterity. 

But even to us now living they are very inter- 
esting: more than interesting, valuable. How- 
ever we may gossip about it, and try to pry into 
it, the middle classes know very little of the in- 
ner life of royalty. We have still in our secret 
hearts a dim suspicion that 

“Uneasy lies the head that wears a crown”— 
it must be because her Majesty is in the habit of 
sleeping in it—and that if we had the honor of 
meeting her in private life she would certainly 
carry a gold sceptre instead of a common para- 
sol or umbrella. In fact our ideas are very misty 
about court life altogether. We do not fall be- 
fore it on our bended knees, as we did in the 
time of the Georges, when Sunday after Sunday 





a loyal adoring crowd followed down the slopes | 


of Windsor that good, jolly, farmer-like man, 
his plain, prim wife, and their tribe of doubtless 
very commonplace sons and daughters. It is 
different now. We do not, as a stanch Tory 
once observed, ‘‘revere the crown though it 
hung upon a bush.” We have ceased to believe 
in the divine right of kings; but we believe all 
the more earnestly, as perhaps no generation 
ever did before, in the divine right of all human- 
ity. 

“And this is what makes these royal books so 
valuable, so interesting in themselves and likely 
to do so much good—they are intensely human, 
especially the last one. 

To begin from the outside—the widest circle 
of interest before it narrows down to the pure, 
fine point of conjugal and parental love, the cen- 
tral star of the whole. For twenty years we had 
been accustomed to read in journals, and brief 
court circulars, and lengthy articles by ‘* Our 
Own Correspondent,” of the Queen’s progresses, 
entertainments, ceremonials; ponderous accounts 
of the crowds, the processions, etc. ; and minor 
details, whenever they could be gleaned, of the 
royal personages, their looks, sayings, and do- 
ings—notably few, and generally rather apocry- 
phal. Now, after this long interval, we see the 
picture from the other side. 

Take, for instance, her Majesty's account of 
what was a vivid public interest at the time—the 
first royal visit to Scotland. 

Now many Edinburgh people will remember 
the incidents of that landing—how there was 
some unfortunate hitch in the ceremonial, caus- 
ing much trouble and confusion, and bringing a 
shower of abuse and quizzing and disparaging 
criticism upon the luckless bailie whose fault it 
was. But not a word of this does the gentle di- 
arist record. She sees only the pleasantness and 
the loyalty. And when, at last, these two young 


Mere forms these things may be, child’s play, 
descended to us from barbaric ages, when the 
national eye loved to be dazzled with outside 
show, and very irksome they must have been to 
those engaged therein. Still, we all have to go 
through irksome duties for the benefit of society. 
And royalty has its duties, too, even ceremonial 
duties, which it can not escape from without 
periling a little of the patient dignity, the self- 
denying self-respect, so to speak, which adds lus- 
tre to any throne. 

Yet it is difficult to judge wisely concerning 
these things. The crown may be more or less 
thorny than one of our everyday bonnets; but 
we are apt to forget that while we wear only this 
bonnet, our queenly head wears not merely the 
ordinary matron-coif (alas, the widow's cap 
now!) but a/so the crown. 

One noticeable fact, by-the-way, in these 
** Leaves” ought to serve as an admonishment 
to authors in general and traveling authors in 
particular—the graphic effects produced by ex- 
treme simplicity. We have only to go to Nature, 
and reproduce her faithfully, and as Ruskin would 
say ‘‘ lovingly,” in order to arrive at results more 
telling than the most labored and unnatural art. 
Little thought the gentle-hearted journalist, set- 





| inent characteristic is the one already noticed— 
| the very last we would expect in a queen—an 





people—we must remember they were young peo- | 
ple, not above a year or two married, and dearly | 
loving each other’s society — escape, “‘ feeling | 
dreadfully tired and giddy,” from the endless | 
ceremonial of welcome, to reappear, in an hour 
or two after, as the cynosures of a large dinner- | 
party, there is stil not a word of complaint; only | 
**every body was very kind and civil.” Perhaps | 
one of the most touching things in the book is 
the half-surprised gratefulness—actual grateful- 
ness—with which this simple-natured, high-heart- , 
ed woman, accidentally born a queen, takes ev- 
ery demonstration of loyalty. 

Again, it may be good for the many lady- 
grumblers, *‘ bored” or ‘* worn to death” by their 
burdensome and mostly self-imposed social du- 
ties, as they call them, to read the story of two 
days during her Majesty's visit to Dublin, on a 
tour supposed to be a tour of ** enjoyment :” 

Wedne: , August 8.—At twenty minutes to one 
o'clock we left for Dublin, I and all the ladies in even- 
ing dressea, all the gentlemen in uniform. We drove 
straight to the Castle. Every here as at St. 
James's staircase and ti room quite 


Vv 
like a my pm I received = the throne) the address- 
es of the orporation, 


and Anglican, Presbyterians, the non-subscribin 
byterians, and the Quakers. They also present 
Albert with n followed a very long 


presented ! 

Thursday, A 9.—There was a great and brill- 
iant review in the Phenix Park—six thousand one 
hun and sixty men, including the ‘ 
In the evening we two dined alone, and at half past 


eight o'clock drove into Dublin for the Drawing-room. 
It is always of an evening. I should think, 
between two id people fore 
us, and one were present- 


we . Pat- 
rooms: and the crowd was 


7 Phenix Park at 
a twelve, streets 
The bos was illuminated. 


densely crowded. 

Verily the poor young Queen was a hard- 
worked woman. 

It is an open question how far the abolition of 
even cumbrous and vexatious state ceremonials 
is desirable. They are a link with the past—an 
inferior past, maybe, to our present: for it is a 
mistake to suppose that parents are necessarily 
wiser than their children ; often quite the con- 
trary. Still, as we advance in life, we cling ten- 
derly to old things simply because they are old. 
The pomps and splendors of stately royalty are 
not to be despised, being the outward and visible 
sign of a much higher reality. Thus there is 


some justice in the grumblings of those good 
‘* auld-farrant” souls who mourn over the anni- 
hilation of the Lord Mayor's Show—the eight 
cream-colored Hanoverian horses, ‘‘ eating their 





heads off,” unseen, from year to year, in the roy- | 
al stables ; and especially the unworn royal robes, 
thrown ignominiously over the back of a chair. 





| to_have a place, small or large, in this warm 


ting down in the simplest phraseology her ** vis- 
its to the old women,” that she was painting a 
subject which the hand of a future Sterne, Wil- 
kie, or Wordsworth may do into endless poems 
and pictures for the benefit of posterity. Such 
‘* Studies,” if we may profane them by using an 
artistic term, are numerous throughout the book, 
which, simple as is its character, gives evidence 
of not only a cultivated but an original mind. 
Undoubtedly the last thing her Majesty thought 
of was painting her own portrait; yet she has 
done it, and in colors vivid and true beyond the 
touch of time to efface. ‘Therein the most prom- 


absence of self-consciousness ; in fact, a total ab- 
negation of self so pathetic as to be often almost 
sublime. Then there is, as a natural conse- 

uence, an unlimited sympathy in other people. 
fren the highest to the lowest every one seems 


heart—this tenacious and accurate memory. 
Even persons casually met, such as ‘* Mr. 
Taylor, mineral agent to the Duchy of Corn- 
wall, a very intelligent young man, married. to 
a niece of Sir Charles Lemons ;” ‘* Mr. Fox, 
a Quaker, who lives at Falmouth, and has sent 
us flowers, fruits, and many other things,” will 
feel something better than mere curiosity in see- 
ing themselves thus remembered. 

Besides her friends, the Queen seems to ex- 
ercise a peculiar care over her servants. It 
should be a sharp example to those fine ladies 
among the middle classes who almost ignore do- 
mesties, treat them as automatons or slaves, 
and then complain that good servants are im- 
possible, to see what a thoroughly feudal relation- 
ship seems to subsist between the highest lady in 
the realm and Aer servants. ‘‘ Jane Shackle,” 
‘* the good Grant,” Brown, ‘‘ handy and willing 
to do every thing and any thing, and to overcome 
every difficulty, which makes him one of my best 
servants any where;” nay, even “poor Batter- 
bury,” the English groom at Balmoral, of whom 
his mistress related, with a gentle drollery, that 
**he followed me about in his ordinary dress, 
torn boots and gaiters, and seemed any thing but 
happy’’—all share the same kindly remembrance. 
Indeed it is touching in going through the book 
to mark note after note respecting these and oth- 
er faithful servants, and incidentally all these 
have been done for them by her Majesty or the 
Prince Consort in acknowledgment of their fidel- 
ity. 

Another lesson this book unconsciously teach- 
es to our luxurious eye—how perfectly independ- 
ent a truly regal nature, in any rank, is of per- 


sovereign and queen this woman. None can give 
her a higher or better title ; it will last her lon- 
ger than her crown. 


lady would be the last to wish left unsaid—even 
though the strong interest of the work itself a 
little blinds one to the preface that introduces it. 
In a most difficult and delicate position as a gen- 
tleman and an author advising a not literary 
lady; as a subject giving both wise counsel and 
valuable assistance to a sovereign, Mr. Arthur 
Helps, in his own manly, simple, independent 
fashion, has done exactly what he ought to have 
done, and said exactly what he ought to say. 








HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


Berer Coxrrsronpence.—In Maine a Quaker once 
sent to a brother Quaker a sheet of paper in the middle 
of which was an? He received by return of mail an- 
other sheet with an 0 in the middle of the page. The 
correspondence meant, ** Whatnews?"—Answer, “No- 
thing.” 
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LEAP-YEAR. 





Lovisa. “ You dare to say you love Theodore ?”’ 

Martitpa. “ I shall propose to him to-night.” 

Loutsa, “ You're after his money, you false - hearted 
thing |" 





sonal luxury. No one can read of the Queen's 
life in the Highlands without feeling that what | 
she and her husband enjoyed most in it was its | 
excessive simplicity—at times almost amounting | 
to hardship, And when one thinks of the blase, 
shone ype -indulgent tourists whom one | 
knows—who go about the beautiful world see- 
ing nothing in it, or only things to complain of 
—the picture of this young Queen and Prince 
cheerily enjoying their mutual journeying, mak- 
ing the best of every thing, always ready to be 
grateful and pleased with what was done for 
them and shown to them, and, best of all, al- 
ways content with what was their strong-hold of 
happiness—their own companionship and that 
of their children—this, though a picture now 
eurtained over by a mysterious hand, will yet re- 
main for all gerierations as an unfaded glimpse 
of Arcadia. 
* No pure happiness ever dies, or ever becomes 
any thing but happiness, The sharp sense of 
loss may darken it for a time, but can never 
wholly annihilate it. Joy, remembered only, is 
still most perfect joy. Days may come—from 
the evidence of this book the nation affection- 
ately trusts they are coming now—when the mo- 
ther of her people may feel, if she does not al- 
ready feel, that the noblest tribute to him whom 
we shall forever venerate as 

“The silent father of our kings to be,” 


is to assume in its utmost responsibility that re- 
gal motherhood ; to show herself aed she is, 
in her sacred sorrow as in her long past youth- 
ful bliss, unto her myriad children; every one 
of whom holds out to her—not unmingled with 
few contrite tears—earnestly longing, reverent 
arms. She has opened her heart, and confided 
herself to the heart of the nation; it acknowl- 
edges and respects the trust, and will ever be | 
faithful to it. 
What further is there to be said? if indeed 
there was need to say any thing, when by this | 
date the book will have been read universally 
wherever English is spoken throughout the wide | 
proportion of the earth's surface which owns as | 











INFATUATED Bripcet. “ Oh, Misther Brooks, yer such 
a fine man—such a good man ; and Missus abuses you so ! 
Yer’ve good grounds for divorce agin her, Sir. I'd be a 


lovin’ wife to you !” 


One word more—which we are sure the royal | 





This hasn’t happened yet, but little Binks fears it will 
She’s such a passionate creature! and his father ts op- 
posed to the match 





Sissy. “ This is leap-year, Tommy.” 

Tommy. “Is it?” 

Sissy. “I've a right to ask you to marry me, Tor 
We'll share our candies and pennies together.” 

Tommy. “That ’Il be nice, won't it?” 





So is th 
I'll give y 


Emma. “That house is mine, en, 
next, and next. a father left me wealthy. 
every luxury if you’ | be mine.” -¢ 

Aveustus. “Do you think me avaricious 
Your love is all I wi 1 am happy!” 

Wuar a Fata was Taxex!—We fear that the po- 
lice force resort at times to extreme measures fn the 
execution of their =. ‘An “active aud intelligent 
yfticer” 


darling? 





< is re to have @ on his o- weex 
tedly in a public thoroughfare. Supposing that 
Bre i a te bine was only a 200-pound man, it 


mast have been no joke for hie unlucky prisoner 
most have fallen on him, in fact, very fiat indeed. 





——— -- 
Why is the King of Dahomey like a famous paint- 
er ?—. ause he is a man of color, celebrated for the 
manner in which he executes his subjects. 


- = 
Wanted, an undertaker to make coffins, by contract, 


for “the dead of the night.” 
‘entiasione-ctiiel 


A fond parent, anxious (hat his infant son should 
be sharp in his wits and profound in bis thoughts, has 
sent him to sea, so that he may he “ rocked in the-cra 
dle of the deep.” 


Archdeacon Fisher was not withoni « little vanity 
on the subject of his sermons, and once ved a 











= . 309 | 
Sam. “Going to Mrs. B.’s soirée to-night, George ? | 
Gerorce. “Hang it, no! Been proposed to no less 
than eleven times already this year. i 


‘rying to a man’s 
feelings. One shouldn't be a brute, you know.” 





quiet hint from Constable on the subject. Having 
preached an old sermon once, which he was not aware 
Constable had heard before, he asked him how he 
liked it. “Very mach indeed, Fisher,” replied Con- 
stable, “I always did like that sermon.” 
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THE LADIES’ GALLERY OF THE SENATE DURING THE IMPEACHMENT TRIAL.—{Szee Pace 244.] 
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250) 
SEARED. 
Osty a little wiser, perhaps, 
Yet somewhat sadder too; 
lis aiways sad to awake and find 
A pleasant dream untrue. 


lo find that lips had loved you well, 
But Heart stood coldly by, 

Nor recked that the white hand trembled so, 
Or the lid of the well-taught eye. 


Still she did all she had to do, 
[ll blame her not, not I; 

] merely acting Woman 

he drama of A Lie! 


Yer us from this part of Woman 
That one all simple now, 
First learns to forget to be true in love, 


I at the broken vow! 


ro smile 
then if he see it often played 
Seems it so passing strange 

That a heartless love seem sweet enough, 
That he care not now to change? 


If heart be a thing so hard to find, 
That he rest from his search a while. 
mtent to be wooed by the brightest eve, 
Or to bask in the sunniest smile? 

No, she must Jearn that a heart once seare.! 
Or dies in its cold, proud pain, 

Or is healed by the smile of as false as 
Bat never by hers again. 


he 


Yet she does all she has to do. 
Ili blame her not, not I; 

She is s4fely acting Woman 
Iu the drama of A Lie! 


THE PUBLISHER'S DAUGHTER. 
dred years ago, what Mr. John Min 
of Albemarle Street, is now to the city of 
London, was Mr. James Haley to the city of 
Dublin. Besides being a publisher, he was th 
proprieter of a newspaper called the Dublin Me, 
wry, Which possessed such an influence over th« 
Irish mind as indaced Lord Townshend to select 
it as the official organ of the Irish Government. 
if Mr. Haley was happy in the possession ot 
newspaper which found unlimited patronags 
mong the public and the Government, which ei 
rolled among its contributors the names of Mai 
lav, the Dean of Ferns, and Jephson, the dram 
itist, and which had for’an opponent the Fre 
rnal, directed by the once celebrated 


Oxkt hu 


or, Lucas, he was yet more happy in the posses 
sion of Elizabeth, his youngest daughter. 
This girl was the belle of Dublin. She had 
e distinction as much througi 
complishments of her mind as through the 
aces of her person. It is recorded that he 
form was matchless for its symmetry and light 
sss, She had an abundance of that superb hai 
vhich is neither golden nor auburn, but whicl 
t 


ecms to partake of t! 





won this envia 





he beauties of both, mit 
their hues like those clouds which we see 
round the setting sun. He 
» and deep, her features clas 


iv precision—in the short, haughty li 





rit forehead, the oval, velve 





lier hands were consi 
lest and whitest of anv woman 
loms, and her foot was tak 

1 bootmaker of the period as 2 
slipper in the extravaganza of 
** Cinderella.” She could converse fluently in 
several foreign languages, she was a superb mu 
ician, and her paintings elicited the approba- 
tion of the most critical connoisseurs, 

The admiration, however, which she excited 
among the literary, and even aristocratic, circles 
in which she moved did not in the least affect 
her. She had a great deal too much sense to 
he flattered by the almost fulsome compliments 
which the beaux of her acquaintance took every 
opportunity to whisper to her. She cared little 
fur society. The only companionship she ap- 
eared to value was that of her sister Grace. 
She had been left motherless at an early age; 

tin Mr. Haley she found a father who supplied 
every want engendered by the absence of the 

ther parent with a tenderness, a pride, and a 
re that created a love between them that was 
little short of adoration. 

Mr, Halev’s drawing-room was over the Mer- 

ury’s office. In those days fashion had not 
driven tradespeople into houses away from their 
and the place of business which supplied 
the publisher with his fortune he considered quite 
good enough to furnish him with a residence. In 
uldition to the family circle oceupying this draw- 
ing-room one mild summer's evening were Ga- 
briel Guertier, a young Frenchman, and Charles 
Talbot, 

Talbot was about five-and-twenty vears old at 
le period at which my story opens. Without be 
ing « strikingly handsome man, he was possess- 
d of pretty much every requisite to manly beau- 
ty. A lofty, white forehead; large, flashing 
binck eves; a sweet smile, disclosing the whitest 
teeth; and a form, strong, well-proportioned, and 
‘apple, made him a rather dangerous foe to the 
cace of mind of those young ladies whom he 

k it into his head to attack. 


md chin, 





ShOps ; 


Gabriel was Grace’s recognized lover. They 
luul heen engaged some time, and it was almost 
ossible to conceive any passion more pure, 


,cherous, more unvarying than that which 

ed between the young people. 
\lizabeth, though courted, caressed, and flat- 
red on every side, had as yet no lover of her 
own. Muny other girls placed in- her position 
would, doubtless, have fallen in love pretty Well ev- 
ery other day, considering the amount of attention 


she got from men for whom all the Dublin girls | 


were sighing. But somehow or other, in pro- 


| 
} 
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portion as she was more wooed, so she became 
' more exacting. Her suitors all wanted some 
| one thing more than the poor fellows happened 

to possess; it might be a better-shaped nose, a 

smaller mouth, whiter hands, a quicker wit, a 
| finer character, a more generous heart, ete. And 
| so it came to pass that she let them all go by her, 
| including even in her contempt a viceroy, with- 
out feeling her heart in the slightest degree af- 
fected by the trying ordeal through which her 
beauty had compelled her to pass. 

But a change was to come over the dream of 
her life. The smile and eyes of Charles Talbot 
were at length to achieve a conquest that it was 
the general opinion among the beaux of Dublin 
was wholly impracticable. ’ 

Talbot had brought a letter of recommenda- 
tion from the Earl of Shrewsbury to Mr. Haley. 
This, together with the specimens of his skill as 
an engraver, had induced the publisher to give 
him employment. He acquitted himself so ad- 
mirably that, in the shortest time possible, he 
had won for himself the regard and contidence 
of his employer. 

It occurred that during the evening to which I 
have referred Mr. Haley had left the room for a 
short time. The night was darkening outside. 
Elizabeth rose, stirred the fire, and, while the 
| ruddy glow lighted up her lovely features, turned 
} 





| to Talbot, and exclaimed : 
** Every body hears a good deal of the Earl 
| of Shrewsbury; but I've never met any body 
yet who knows him personally, saving yourself. 
| What kind of looking man is he, Mr. Talbot? 
Is he handsome, te begin with ?” 
| **Tolerably handsome. I don’t think him very 
good-looking, though I believe the reverse is the 
opinion of a good many.” 

**Is he old ?” 

Talbot smiled. 

**One of the most piquant traits in a woman's 
character is curiosity. Let me congratulate you 
upon the possession of it in an eminent degree.” 

He showed his white teeth, and flashed his eve 
upon her as he spoke. She colored a little, and 
looked downward at the fire. 

**Is he often in love, Mr. Talbot?” asked 
Grace. e 

** Not often. But I would not answer for that 
| view of his character, were he once to set foot in 
this drawing-room.” 

** That's meant for you, Lizzie,” said Grace. 

** And why not for you ?” ‘Talbot inquired. 

** Ask him,” she answered, laughing, and point- 
ing at Guertier. 

Guertier shrugged his shoulders in true French 
fashion, but remained silent. 

The conversation went on in this kind of strain 
until the return of Mr, Haley, when the two young 
men rose, and bidding good-night, took their de- 
parture. 

Six months passed away, during which it hap- 
pened that a coolness sprang up between Guertier 
and ‘Talbot. The sarcasms of the Englishman 
were sometimes quite intolerable to the some- 
what plebeian pride of the Frenchman. Never- 
theless they remained on speaking terms, and in 
the presence of others even ventured upon the 
interchange of apparently friendly familiarities. 

(rrace, who was sharp at detecting the secret 
| (lislike of her lover for ‘Talbot, could not, how- 
| ever, sympathize with it. There was an attract- 
| iveness about Talbot that was not to be resisted. 
| He was just one of that kind of men whom a 
; nan has most to fear as a rival, and whom a 
| woman has most to delight in as a lover. 

As for Elizabeth, her love. for him was pro- 
found, absorbing. She kept it secret for a long 
time ; but his quick perception, on his declaring 
his love for her, soon divined the passionate feel- 
ings that animated her heart for him. 

One evening a brilliant party was given by 
Jephson, the dramatist, in his rooms in Change 
Alley. Among those present were Mr. Haley, 
Grace, Elizabeth, and Guertier, Card-tables 
were scattered about the room, around which 
might be seen assembled groups attired in the 
picturesque costumes with which the paintings 
of that period have made us all familiar. Eliz- 
abeth was seated near one of these card-tables, 
watching a game of basset that was being dex- 
trously played, when her attention was called 
away by some persons laughing heartily in the 
corner of the room; and on rising to remark the 
cause of this sudden hilarity she perceived ‘Tal- 
hot standing in the centre of the group laughing 
as heartily as the rest. 

It appeared that Talbot had been amusing 
himself with sketching a portrait of Charles Lu- 
cas, the butt and foe of the wits of the Mercury. 
The likeness was a caricature, and presented an 
absurd resemblance to Mr. Haley. Guertier had 
drawn nigh, and on catching sight of the drawing 
had burst out into a laugh. This had attracted 
other by-standers, who, seeing what they fancied 
to be the joke, fell to violently laughing them- 
selves, 

**Give me that likeness, Talbot, will you?” 
asked Guertier. 

“Bah! it’s not worth having,” rejoined Tal- 
bot. ** However, you may take it if you will,” 
and, turning upon his heel, he.strolled away. 

Guertier took the drawing, and beneath it 
wrote the words, ** Old Haley.” Approaching 
Elizabeth, who, on catching sight of Talbot, had 
blushed and resumed her seat, he placed the 
sketch fn her hands without comment. She 
gazed at it for a moment, then indignantly ex- 
claimed— 

**Did Mr. Talbot do this ?” 

** Yes,” was the laconic reply; then, after a 
moment's pause, he added, ‘It's very like, isn't 
it? But what makes you so angry ?” 

She answered— 











“*T do not feel very well. I am not angry.” 

But her white, contracted brows distinctly de- 
nied her words. Scarcely had Guertier left her 
side when Talbot approached her. 


| he said, gavly. **It is cooler there, and the ta- 
bles are spread with the choicest repast I ever 
saw. Come!” 

** Did you draw this picture, Mr. Talbot ?” 

He inspected it for a moment, and then said— 

- Yes.” 

** Your father wants you in the next room, 
| Miss Haley,” said Guertier, from the door. 
| ‘*Have you dared, Mr. Talbot, to caricature a 

man whom I so love?” she said, eagerly and tear- 
} fully. 

“Your father wants you in the next room, 
Miss Haley,” repeated Guertier. 

**I will not entertain this company with a 
scene, Mr. Talbot,” she went on; ** but—” 

** Why are you talking so wildly, Miss Haley?” 
exclaimed Talbot, clasping his hands. ** Surely 
—you—you— 

He stopped abruptly, fixing his big eves upon 
her with an expression half of rage, half of adora- 
tion. 

**It would be advisable for us not to meet 
again,” she said, rising and bowing haughtily to 
him. 

He turned deadly pale. 





“scenes would help to subdue the dejection to 


** And all through a caricature of a stupid fool!” 
he said, 

She drew herself up, and gave him one look ; 
then, turning sharply round, she followed Guer- 
tier into the adjoining room. Ina quarter of an 
hour after this the party left. 

Who shall tell the bitterness of the days and 
nights to Elizabeth that followed this quarrel with 
her lover? Her sister had married, her father 
was dead—she was all alone now. 

There had come a revelation from her sister 
that had almost killed her. Talbot had not been 
guilty of the insult which had been the cause of 
their quarrel, Grace had been told the secret by 
her husband, and, compassionating her sisters 
sadness, had communicated it to her. ~ 

Her grief seemed to broaden around her. It 
was miserable to remember that she had lost a 
lover whom she so adored. It was almost death 
to know how he had been lost. 

She accepted an invitation to spend a few weeks 
with some friends in London, thinking that new 


which her mind was now constantly a prey. 
But the very hum and shock of the huge me- 
tropolis seemed only to add a new bitterness to 
her sense of solitude. 

One evening she encountered Charles Talbot 
in the streets. She had not seen him now for a 
long, long time. She was, with some friends, 
passing by an exhibition of engravings in Fleet 
Street. He did not recognize her, but she knew 
him at once. He did not look so well as she re- 
membered seeing him when last they met. She 
would have given her whole heart to speak to 
him; but even while she hesitated the crowd 
surged a little to and fro, and when she looked 
around he was gone. 

Their next meeting was brought about by an 
extraordinary coincidence. It appeared that 
the friends with whom Elizabeth was stopping 
possessed some valuable engravings, which they 
were desirous of selling. ‘They had been placed 
in the drawing-room, and during the day par- 
ties of strangers would drop in for the purpose 
of inspecting them. 

Elizabeth was seated alone in the room, con- 
templating the engravings with an abstracted 
gaze. She had entered just as some visitors had 
taken their departure. Hardly five minutes had 
elapsed when the door was suddenly thrown open, 
and Mr. Talbot was shown in. On seeing him 
Elizabeth uttered a low cry. He stopped, as if 
struck with astonishment; then, hastily advanc- 
ing, he exclaimed : 

‘*T-little expected to meet you here, Miss 
Haley. Will my presence embarrass you if I 
remain for about three minutes to inspect some 
of these sketches ?” 

She was intensely mortified by his coolness. 
Without raising her eves from the ground she 
answered : : 

“If L find your presence embarrasses me, | 
can easily leave the room.” 

Ile made no answer, but commenced his in- 
spection, She did not raise her eyes from the 
ground for some minutes. When she did, she 
found that Talbot was leaning against a screen, 
with folded arms, and with his eyes intently fixed 
upon her, The instant their glances met she rose, 
and was about to leave the room, when, hastily 
advancing, he seized her by the hand. 

** Elizabeth, my darling Elizabeth!” he ex- 
claimed, in musical, passionate accents, ‘‘ du not 
leave me now! You blamed me falsely once—I 
loved you well then—ay, still love you! I was 
wronged — cruelly wronged! You know it! 
Will you leave me? I am leaving England soon 
—perhaps forever! I am poor, destitute! Yet 
I can not leave the old country without hearing 
one tender adieu from her whom only I have 
loved in this world, whom only—” 

He paused, overwhelmed with his feelings. 

All the old memories of by-gone days rushed 
over her as she met his full, loving eyes beaming 
down into hers. His warm clasp was on her 
hand, his warm breath was on her cheek—he 
was drawing her to his heart, and she could not 
resist him. One sigh, and she was upon his 
breast, telling him how long and fondly she had 
loved Lim. 

** My own darling! 
wife—my own—” 

The door was thrown open and the owner of 
the pictures walked in. 

‘* Why, my lord, is it possible?” he exclaimed, 
throwing up his hands. ‘‘I had no idea you 
were acquainted with Miss Haley. Elizabeth, 
how long, pray, have you known the Earl of 
Shrewsbary ?” 

Flizabeth. started back, white and trembling. 
‘** The Earl of shrewsbury !” she cried, ‘* what 
does this mean, Charles? Are you—” 


Heaven bless you! My 





** IT have come to take you to the next room,” 











“‘The Earl of Shrewsbury, Lizzie? Yes, I 





am. And you are the future Countess of Shrew, 
bury. Mr. Walker, let me receive your congrat,)- 
lations upon the choice I have of a girl wh. 
this day month will be my wife.” 

He spoke truly, for on that day month the 
publisher's daughter became the Countess oy 
Shrewsbury. ‘ 


MY QUIET GLEN. 
A piace where Spring delights to dwell. 
Aud Summer weaves a fairy spell, 
And Autumn lingers long; 
Where trees all day long droop and dream, 


Listening the murmur of the stream, 
And the full tide of song. 





Where waters babble in the noon, 

And babble louder ‘neath the moon, 
When all the world is still; 

While out and in they plash and play, 

By branches shaded from the day, 
Beneath the greening hill. 


God sent me here, I know it well, 

A while in rest of heart to dwell 
Beyond the din of strife; 

-Far from the city’s dusty street, 

From weary hearts and weary feet, 
And toils of painful life. 


Here must I gird my armor on, 

Here the brave heart's strong harness don, 
Here watch the rolling sea; 

Then when its waves break o'er my bark, 

When winds are loud and waves are dark, 
I calm within may be. 


RUUGH-RIDING IN CHINA. 


I sre by the papers that our new Minister from 
China has been enjoying one of the excitements 
of that country in the shape of an attack from 
robbers.’ China, uncivilized as it is, resembles 
all other countries in this respect, and possesses 
as many petty thieves as New York, and a great 
many more brigands than either Italy or Mexico, 
which I take it is speaking pretty strongly. I 
onee enjoyed an encounter with some Chinese 
brigands, and did some as rough rough-riding a; 
Mr. Burlingame ; and this was the manner of it : 

Some years ago I was sent on a sea voyage 
for the benefit of my health, and the ship in 
which I sailed was sent to Amoy, where she 1a, 
for some months during the winter waiting to {i!! 
up with tea for New York. 

One evening some of our friends were makin; 
a visit on board the ship, when the conversation 
turned on the power and endurance of the little 
shi pique horses that we were in the habit 
of riding every day. 

* Ah,” said Mr. Field, a merchant of Amoy 
** you would believe any thing of them if you sa4 
how Broderick handles them !” 

** And who is Mr, Broderick?” asked one vi 
the party. 

‘* A cousin of mine, ‘and the most daring roughi- 
rider in the English army,” said the Captain: 
‘and you will all have an opportunity of seeing 
him,” he added, *‘for he is to arrive in the 
steamer to-morrow.” 

I felt quite curious to see him, for I have « 
great admiration for pluck, and I found myself 
wondering whether he would be able to join the 
pienie that was to be given in honor of our a)- 
proaching departure. 

A picnic in China, when undertaken by Amer- 
icans, is very like a picnic in America. During 
our stay these picnics had been our chief delight. 
We used to send the provisions on before in the 
care of coolies, and we followed after mounted on 
little *‘ jack-nags,” or, more correctly speaking. 
on the before-mentioned small, shaggy horses, «1 
breed of native animals celebrated for their e1- 
durance and sure-footedness. We generally leit 
the town at about ten o'clock in the morning and 
rode to our destination, where we strolled about 
talking, langhing, and singing, eating our lunch 
and enjoying ‘the delicious clear winter air, re- 
turning in time to dress for the seven o'clock din 
ner, 

The picnic in question was given us by Mr. 
Field, the merchant to whose house our ship wa> 
consigned, 

The morning came, the steamer’s letters had 
nll been dispatched, and the gentlemen felt as it 
they had a few days’ breathing space. It was a 
lovely winter morning, and we went on shore 
quite early to begin the day’s sport. As Mr. 
Field was putting me on to my pony I heard 
him say, ‘*So you have decided to go, after all, 
John.” 

I looked up to see who “ John” might be, aud 
I saw a stalwart Englishman of the pure Saxon 
type, all. muscle and sinew, not an ounce of 
spare flesh, with the strong jaw that betokened an 
iron will. I imagined at once that this must be 
the new-comer, whose prowess Mr. Field had ex- 
tolled a few nights before. 

And I was right. A few words introduced 
‘* Mr. Broderick,” and a few more me un- 
der his particular care, as the most timid rider 
among the ladies, and consequently as needing 
more protection, 

Our party consisted of twenty-one gentlemen 
and four ladies, the wives of jonaries, Mrs. 
Grew, the Captain's wife, and myself. 

As we were starting, Mr. Broderick turned to 
me, saying, . . 

“* Have they given you a leaping-saddie, Miss 
Mayhew ?” 

‘** No,” I answered, 

“ Well.” said he, “then it must be changed ; 
for no lady shall ride under my protection wu- 
less she is fairl 

So T went back, nd the sdd@le wits ¢hanged, 
and I have every reason to be thankful for the 
forethought that suggested the alteration. 

Our way lay for six or seven miles across a 
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country with nothing remarkable about it in any 
way. There could not be much general conver- 
sation, for the path was a ridge in the paddy 
(rice) fields, and was never wide enough for 
more than two, and often the whole party were 
stretched out in Indian file. 

When we had ridden seven miles we had to 
pass in the neighborhood of a little Chinese vil- 
lage, and as we went on our horses were hit with 
one or two stones thrown from the town. Tlow- 
ever, we rode on unharmed, and reached the 
temple, and found all the rest of the party dis- 
mounted (for the change in the saddle had oc- 
casioned a little delay). 

The day was an unusually pleasant one. We 
ate, and drank, and sang, explored the temple, 
but found neither priests nor worshipers. There 
is a curious custom in China of leaving the tem- 
ples open and alone. There is nothing to steal, 
and the idea of any peculiar sanctity, as attach- 
able to any particular building, seems entirely 
foreign to the Chinese mind. In India, to have 
eaten or drank in one of their temples would 
have been an offense that only blood could have 
wiped out. 

At four o'clock our horses were caught and 
saddled, and we prepared for our homeward 
ride. We had still nearly two hours of light, 
and, as the afternoon was pretty chilly, we all 
felt that we should be glad to ride briskly for 
warmth. 

When we had ridden about three miles we saw 
in the distance what looked like an immense blue 
serpent, but which proved to be, as we came near- 
er, a procession of Chinamen numbering, as far 
as the soldiers of our party could make a rough 
estimate, between two and three thousand men. 

‘They were ranged parallel with our direct road 
home. As we neared them, the first notice we 
received of any hostility in their intention was 
finding ourselves assailed by a shower of sticks 
and stones. 

Our first impulse, of course, was to get out of 
the way as rapidly as circumstances would per- 
mit; but here was a grand difficulty—the China- 
men were almost directly along our road. ‘To 
deviate from that would be to make such a de- 
tour that our ride would be lengthened beyond 
the endurance of the women of the party; and, 
moreover, should there be any real evil intention 
on the part of the natives it would not be safe 
for us to be outside of the British lines after dark, 
for they can manage to communicate with each 
other in a most mysterious way: whether by 
couriers, or by a sort of Chinese ** fiery cross’ ar- 
rangement, I can not say. 

Seeing this dilemma, the whole party paused 
to consider what had best be done. Our cavalry 
friends closed round the women of the party and 
then gave the order to ride forward, regardless 
of ‘‘ paddy fields” and sweet-potato crops. 

At first it seemed only like a frolic. We swept 
on as fast as the circumstances of the case would 

rmit. Mr. Broderick had stooped down and 
fastened a long leather strap to my horse’s bridle, 
that in case of fright on my part, or on the part 
of the horse, we should not be separated. 

I looked into his faee and saw, from the way 
that the blue eyes burned in their sockets with 
a steady, concentrated fire, and the firm, close- 
shut mouth and teeth, that he dreaded much for 
us all, 

The Chinamen are usually so peaceable that 
when they are roused they are devils incarnate. 
It must not be forgotten that we were riding 
abreast of this procession, and that we were act- 
ually running the gauntlet by these infuriated 
men. 

I began to feel alarmed, and, when I saw a 
heavy stone cast by the robbers cut a long gash 
on Mr. Field’s forehead, and felt a sharp sting 
of pain in my cheek as another wounded me, I 
became nearly wild with fright. 

All our party were more or less hurt, and our 
clothes were torn to ribbons; still we rode on, 
our only safety in keeping steadily on. We were 
going at a tremendous pace across the country, 
leaping hedges and ditches. The alarm had 
spread, and every Chinaman was ready to add 
his mite of stone or stick. 

Just as we were coming to a hedge, that we 
hoped when once passed would shut us out from 
danger, a sharp flint struck my bridle hand, cut- 
ting open my glove and flesh, and for a moment 
paralyzing the nerves, so that I dropped my rein. 
My pony at that instant, hit I suppose with some 
sharp stone, came to a dead-stop, and the sud- 
den jerk threw me, 

In an instant I thought the thoughts of months. 
I recalled the barbarities inflicted on women in 
China; the sufferings of the English women in 
India during the mutiny; I saw, or fancied I 
saw, a huge Chinaman just ready to crush my 
head or chest with a great stone; when Mr. 
Broderick, shifting his rein to his right hand, 
gave a back-handed blow with his left that 
knocked the burly giant flat; then hanging from 
his horse he clutched me round my waist, lifting 
me on the saddle before him. With a shout and 
a touch of his spur he urged forward not only his 
own horse but mine, which he still held by the 
leading rein, and successfully cleared the hedge. 

On the other side he placed me on my own 
horse, it almost seemed by magic, so little time 

did it take. We were almost safe, still we did 
not dare to Before us, only two miles 
away, lay the English lines. In the light of the 
setting sun there were the two sister flags, En- 
glish and American, side by side, on the consul- 
ar houses. 

With them for a guide we passed on, and a 
half hour placed us under the protection of our 
beloved flag. 





during my stay. The remembrance of peril es- 
caped was sufficient for me. I was, however, 
ready to give credit to all that Mr. Field could 
tell of the bravery and capital horsemanship of 
John Broderick. 


NEW YORK CITY. 

Tue Cornhill Magazine for April has an arti- 
cle on New York City in which the writer labors 
under some strange impressions—among others, 
that one-half the population are non-producing 
because not an agricultural class. The follow- 
ing are extracts from the article, which will en- 
able New Yorkers to see themselves as others 
see them : 


Seven hundred and twenty-six thousand three hun- 
dred and eighty-six human beings lie down to sleep 
in the city of New York and rise up to eat; and not 
one of these thousands produces a grain of food. Yet 
to eat is what they desire above all other things. Of 
these 726,886 human bei there are 35,056 more fe- 
males than males. It follows, therefore, that all are 
not and can not be married. Indeed, it appears from 
the ~ ~ eee that 423,121 persons in this city are not 
married. 

The question will be asked, Why are these people in 
s0 unnatural and dangerous a condition? The an- 
swer is most complex ; and no two persons would give 
the same reply. Nevertheless the principal reason is 
emp f because they do not wish to raise the food 
they eat. 

Not only is there no food produced in the city of 
New York, but water to drink has to be brought some 
forty miles ; and the bursting of a pipe across the High 
Bridge at the Harlem River would produce a tempo- 
rary panic. Sixty millions of gallons of water come 
daily pouring into the city, through great pipes of 
masonry forty miles long, tapping the Croton River ; 
which water the people drink and waste. These Cro- 
ton water-works have cost about $30,000,000; and for 
the use of the water they now pay every year about 
$1,000,000; which, added to the interest on the cost, 
makes near $3,000,000 annually—that is what water 
costs in New York. But it is not only this $3,000,000 
worth of water that they drink; there are, under the 
new license law, some 7000 grog-shops, which dispense 
every kind of drink, except water, known under the 
sun. As there are about 3,000,000 gallons of whisky 
brought into the city yearly, besides what is made 
there and what is brought from Europe, it follows 
that the people do not godry. But, in addition to the 
water and the whisky, there is imported from foreign 
countries a vast amount of wine, brandy, gin, rum, 
arrack, cordials, and other curious preparations, to in- 
duce the people of New York to drink; and they do 
drink to an Incredible extent. The importations of 
these articles into the United States for the year end- 
ing June 30, 1866, amounted to $6,092,000, It is sig- 
niticant when one-fifth of the whole imports is of this 
character. 

The population of New York implicitly rely upon 
having enough to eat every day of their lives, and yet 
they do not produce one ounce of food. Wheat is 
grown and flour is made in Tennessee and Wisconsin, 
and Minnesota and Illinois, and Missouri and Mary- 
land; and some 4,000,000 barrels of flour and 9,000,000 
bushels of wheat come to the city of New York annu- 
ally. And so with every thing else. There is not an 
ox in Texas, a hog in Kentuc’ e: a grouse in Iowa, a 
sheep in Vermont, a woodcock in Jersey, a chicken in 
Bueks County, an in Nebraska, an oyster in the 
Chesapeake, a shad in the Savannah, a smelt in Maine, 
an apple in the whole thirty-six States of the Union, 
which may not arrive at the supreme felicity of being 
eaten by some one of the 726,386 good people, whose 
happiness it is to live in the city of New York. 

ere was once a saying in Europe, that ‘‘all roads 
lead to Rome.” 1 roads in America lead to New 
York. Some 82,000 miles of iron rails stretch out over 
the land, extending from the Kennebec River to the 
Colorado Mountains, and upon these the iron horse 
which never tires is dragging, day and night the live- 
long year, heavy loads of food, all of which tends to 
the ge cities, a at part of which reaches New 
York. The beautiful New England coast is full of lit- 
tle bays and inlets, and from a one dart out sloops 
and schooners laden with food for the hungry New 
Yorkers. They come, too, from the coast as far down 
as Florida; and from the isles of Bermuda they bring 
0tatues, from Cuba oranges, from Smyrua figs, from 
Turkey prunes, from Newfoundland fish. The great 
Erie Canal also in its wealth of food, and the 


broad bosom of Hudson is covered with boats and 
bangen Saree forward with it for the use of the 
city. But when it arrives, it has not yet got to the 


millions of hungry mouths. then ? 

Washi m and Fulton markets are the great dis- 
tributing centres. Do not visit them; they are shab- 
by, slovenly, dirty, vile, and a disgrace to New York. 
But somebody gets from their rentals $100,000 a year ; 
and somebody will violently oppose any change. 
From the early hour of three o'clock in the mernbeg 
until noon, every day of the year excepting Sundays 
a throng of wagons, trucks, and carts crowd, anc 
swear, and collide, every bod: busily intent, amidst 
all the confusion, on furnishing breakfasts and din- 
ners to the expectant citizens. And sv New York is 
fed day by day. 

How is all this food paid for? Here is a great 
question, which it is impossible to answer. We can 
ouly indicate and suggest. But the reader must bear 
it in mind that the smartest men and women get to 
great cfties, and that their great purpose is to get oth- 
er people's money, fairly or foully. 

here are in the city 22,000 to 25,000 persons or | 
firms, who are eng 
fessions, or occupations in the city of New York. 
These 25,000 employ many hands; and range from 
judges on the bench to vermin exterminators—from 
yreat publ to Masonic emblem-makers, of whom 
there is recorded one. It may be curious to know 
what profession enlists the largest numbers, The 
business of drinking comes first! The wine and liq- 
uor dealers ave as many as 3950, Eating comes next. 
Grocers, about 2950; butchers, about 1300; bakers, 
about 650; confectioners, about 300. Then come—law- 
yers, about 2000; brokers (all kinds), about 1550; doc- 
tors, about 1150; druggists (their providers), about 
450; boot and shoemakers, about 1600; tailors, about 
1000, But the hair-dressers, 550, about equal the cler- 
gymen, who number 556; cigar-dealers number 850 ; 
and tobacconists some 209. It is well to note that near- 
ly all of these leading professions produce absolute- 
ly nothing. This does not mean that they are useless 
members of the community by any means. We know 
well what great many of them do, and that they 
may be of value in many ways to the real wealth pro- 
ducers of the world. 

Of the other classes who may be called non-pro- 
ducers, such as merchants, brokers, and traders of all 
kinds, it must be borne in mind that eyery time they 


custom to take toll in the shape of a brokerage or 
profit; and in this way they get the money which 
pays for their support. 

The merchant class is now a might army, and it 
wields a mighty power. Sit in desy countiny- 


| room in Front Street or South Street, one man may be 


I tried to thank Mr. Broderick, but with true | 


modesty he assured me that it was nothing at all; 
and he added: ‘If your saddle had not been a 
proper one I should have been compelled to help 
you oftener.” 


I did not go outside the English lines again | 


sending out and receiving goods from all quarters of 
the globe: he may never see or handle an article which 
he controls, which by a stroke of the pen he consigns 
to the inhabitants of China, or the citizens of London : 
but nevertheless he directs currents of trade, which 
bear countless millions-from one country to another, 
and which may be a blessing or a curse to mankind. 
We see .ow opium has debauched and 4 ded the 
people of China, how rum has —— the island« 
of the great Pacific. Commerce is not always a bless- 


ing. 
The merchants in New York dominate all other 
classes. There are two dealing in dry-goode, each of 


in 1100 different trades, pro- | 
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whose sales, in 1565, amounted to some $70,000,000, 
The lawyer, the doctor, the preacher, the professor, 
the artist, pay court to the merchant, for the merchant 
it is who controls money and dispenses patronage. 
New York is one vast market, a perpetual ‘fair, an 
endless bazar, to which all the people of the United 
States come to buy or to sell. The most marked 
characteristic of the city is an unmeasured activity, a 
headlong haste, a ceaseless business. 

The following figures will in some measure express 
this characteristic. The foreign and domestic tonnage 
which entered the port of New York for the year end- 
ing June 30, 1866, was 2,697,325 ; and that which cleared 
was 2,508,885. Bear in mind that each of these figures 
represents a ton of merchandise brought here or car- 
ried away, and some idea may be formed of the amount 
of work done and paid for. 

For the year 1865 the custom-house returns of mer- 
chandise imported into tif city exhibit: imports, 
$219,644,714; exports, $209,345,800; all.of which is 
paid for by the productions of the soil and the work- 
shop. 

The seventy-one banks of the city represent a capital 
of $85,000,000. The daily business at the clearing- 
house is some $100,000,000, and has at times risen to 
#175,000,000. This approximates to the city's daily 
business. 

It must not be supposed, however, that New York 
does nothing but buy and sell. The great warehouses 
and shops are what first strike the eye of the stranger ; 
and the streets thronged with busy men and loaded 
trucks seem to indicate that the transfer of merchan- 
dise from hand to hand is the sole occupation of its 
inhabitants. But off the line of Broadway, along 
the side-streets, and upon both the East and Hudson 
rivers, and you will hear the sound of the hammer end 
the file—the whirl of mighty machinery, which, with 
the aid of human hands, is producing produéing— 
———- spurred onward by competition, the desire 
or wealth, and the innate force of industry. Their 
work is not without vast results; and there are many 
establishments, grown from the humblest beginnings, 
which now employ a small army of men and women. 

The manufactures of New York City in the year 1860 
stood thus: number of establishments, 4875; capital 
invested, $61,212,757 ; cost of raw material, $00,177,088 ; 
number of hands, males, 65,483, females, 24,721, total 
90,204; annual cost of labor, $25,451,915; annual value 
of products, $159,107,369, 


HOME AND FOREIGN GOSSIP. 

Tur Union League Club-house—originally built for 
the American Jockey Club—has recently been opened 
for the use of the members. This club-house is one 
of the largest and most complete in the country, and 
has been elegantly furnished at an expense of about 
fifty thousand dollars. On the first-floor there is a 
large reading-room, a reception and cloak-room, a 
dumb-waiter leading to all the upper floors, an art- 
gallery, and a billiard-room. On the second-floor there 
are five private dining-rooms, elegantly furnished. 
A large parlor and reception-room, a library, and a 
‘**trophy”-room, are on the third-floor, as also a large 
saloon leading to the theatre, which latter has accom- 
modations for seating six hundred persons. On the 


| fourth and fifth floors are sleeping-rooms for the use 


of members of the club, dressing-rooms, bath-rooms, 
ete. The sixth-floor contains rooms for the use of the 
servants, and is reached by a winding staircase, not 
connected with the main halls. Also there is a reser- 
voir of water for use in case of fire. The basement 
contains heating apparatus, store-rogms, and the like. 
It is said there will be given, about the middle of this 
month, a reception for ladies connected with the mem- 
bers of the Club. 

Recently an appliance for preserying life in water 
has been patented by a gentleman of this city, It 
consists simply of a cork jacket and a loose rubber 
suit, the latter being in a single piece and covering the 
entire person, with the exception of the face and hands. 
The whole weighs 844 pounds, and is put on in two or 
three minutes. There are also iron-soled shoes for 
ballast. 

It is said that the ‘Steam Man” has the dyspepsia, 
or the gout, or some similar ailment, and refuses to 
take exercise. However that may be, an invention of 
like character is reported to have been just completed 
in Scotland. It is a road steamer, intended to travel 
over the smoothest or most uneven, the hardest or the 
softest roads. Its greatest point of novelty consists in 
the tires of its three wheels, which are made of India 
rubber, about five inches thick and two feet broad. 
These span the hollow places over which they pass, 
while stones and other obstructions readily sink into 
the yielding and pliable material. One of these wheels 
is set in front, the others on either side, just behind the 
centre of gravity. The machine weighs about five tons, 
and is capable of drawing. sixty tons at a slow pace. 
Its speed is easily graduated ; and, although it travels 
with greater velocity over an eyen surface, it traverses 
without difficulty the roughest land. It has been re- 
cently on the road between Leith and Edinburgh, 
where it was the object of the greatest interest to the 
spectators. 

Another child murder is reported. A wretch, liv- 
ing in Quebec, and his wife have been arrested on the 
charge of having caused the death of their child, a 
little boy of eight years. Testimony shows that, for 
a long time past, the poor child had been subjected 
to almost every kind of barbarous treatment—hard 
work, exposure, hunger, thirst, and cruel abuse. He 
was compelled to cut wood in the freezing qld of 
winter with insufficient clothing, and beaten if he pat 
on an extra garment offered him by a compassionate 
neighbor. At other times he was sent out to sell 
candy, and if not successful in disposing of all his 
stock, would be kept in the streets as late as two 
o'clock in the morning as a punishment, It is a satis- 
faction to know that the poor outcastis beyond reach 
of the brutal wretches called father and mother ; and 
that they are in the hands of the law, which should 
not deal lightly with such offenders. 

Explosions from the use of kerosene are so frequent 
and disastrous that a simple method of determining 
the quality of the oil may save many lives. This may 
be done by means of a thermometer, a little warm 
water, and a spoonful of the oif. Fill the cup with 
warm water, the temperature of which is to be brought 
to 110 degrees of Fahrenheit; pour the oi) on the water ; 
apply flame to the floating oil by means of a match or 
otherwise. If the oil is wnsafe, it will take fire, and its 
use in a lamp is dangerous, for it is liable to explode, 
If the oil is pure and safe, it will not take fire. Some 
iest, similar to this, is generally used by judicious 


handle food or merchandise of any kind, it is their | dealers. 


The other day a gentleman went into the Sub- 
Treasury building in this city to obtain some clean 
eurrency. It is such a comfort, by-the-way, to have 
fresh pieces in one’s porte-monnaie rather than be 
obliged to harbor the soiled, torn bite that are re- 
ceived from car-conductors. The gentleman laid a 
small roll of bills on the counter before the clerk in 


| attendance, saying, “In tens, twenty-fives, and fifties, 


if you please.” The nimble fingers quickly put sundry 
nice-looking packages in place of the bills. The gen- 
tleman run his eye over them hastily, then went back 
and counted more deliberately. 

‘Ts this right ?” he inquired, returning the packages 
to the clerk, who after an instant’s examination, re- 
plied, ‘* Yes, Sir—forty dollars.” 

The gentleman looked into his pocket-book with a 


puzzled air—every thing was all right, and no more | 
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so—thrust his fingers first into one vest-pocket and 
then another, but brought nothing forth. 

‘*Have you lost any thing?” inquired the clerk 

“ Well, I thonght I gave you fifty dollars, but it seems 
not.” : 

**Here’s the money,” said the clerk; “three tens 
and two fives. Look on the floor,” continued he, with 
apparent interest, “ perhaps you've dropped it.” 

The gentleman stooped, picked up the missing X, 
and expressed his thanks, 

“Two or three times a day,” remarked the clerk 
‘persons come here and think they have lost money. 
I always tell them to look on the floor, and nine cases 
out of ten they find it.” 

This little incident is trifling in itself, though a 
practical lesson in regard to care of money may be 
drawn from it. But it specially saggests to us that 
great credit is due to a large clase of employés in pri- 
vate establishments, and very generally to those in 
governmental departments, for conrtesy, attention, 
and consideration toward the public. Of course it is 
for their own private interést to be so; but there are 
many persons 80 cross-grained that they can not bring 
themselves to be truly polite, even though they know 
it will be a comfort to others and money in their own 
pockets. While there often is, on the one hand, a 
marked want of consideration toward clerks in our 
shops, there are some places where persone never de- 
sire to go a second time, becanre they are persistently 
P urged to buy what they do not want, or have uncivil 
words flung at them if goods Go not'suit. A pleasant 
contrast are most of our larger establishments—as 
well as many small ones—where goods are readily ex- 
hibited, their relative merits honestly explained, and 
purchasers then allowed to use their own taste and 
judgment. In general the greatest courtesy i¢ shown 
to strangers in our leading buok-stores, in shops 
where works of art and verte are exhibited, and where 
a love of the beautiful is the attracting power. Th 
kindly reception, the maniféet interest taken in any 
want expressed, even if that particular shop can not 
supply it, the offered seat, and snadry nameless civil- 
ities, if tendered with genuine fact, are a better adver- 
tisement than columns in a popular newspaper with- 
out these things. And so when a man goes te some 
public office to transact a little )usiness, amd meets 
with courtesy, indicating that thege are those who do 
not go on the principle of looking out for Number 
One, regardless of others, it gives him more cheerful 
views of life, and he is more likely to do a good turn 
himself. 

In visiting the Capito] and other public buildings 
at Washington, ove is impressed by the marked atten- 
tion and politeness shown to strangers by those in 
charge. It seems to be not merely their duty but 
their pleasure to give such information as is often 
needed ; and the enjoyment of the visitor is greatly 
enhanced by this circumstance. 

One of the Commissioners to the Paris Exhibition 
reports that it is as easy for the United States as for 
England to obtain direct supplies of raw silk, and 
shows that the silk trade might easily be made an im- 
portant and profitable branch of our manufacturing 
industry. One reason for this belief is our exemption 
from the causes which have lately produced fatal mala- 
dies among the silk-worms in Eurepe. When every 
silk country in the world shall have become infected, 
then the supply must cease, and Japan and Australia 
are now the only countries free. The Commissioner 
enforces his views by showing the great skill of the 
American people in manufactures by machinery, and 
the adaptation of our country to the successful raising 
of the silk-worm. 

Some brilliant English sportsmen recently had their 
powder wet by the rain, and dried it by putting it in 
the kitchen oven, sitting meauwhile in the room driuk- 
ing ale. It exploded, of course; two of them were 
killed, and the other severely injured. Aman of gen- 
ius on this side the Atlantic undertook to grind some 
coarse powder in a coffee-mill, with a similar result. 


OPENING OF NAVIGATION. 

Tue winter of 1868 did not long linger in thy 
lap of the spring of the same year: the Ides ot 
March witnessed the final relaxation of his ic) 
grasp and the dissolution of his frozen fetters, 
and thereat many rejoiced, and among the most 
joyful were the thousands and tens of thousands 
who go down to the sea in ships, and travel the 
canal boats in barges, and the lakes and rivers in 
steamers, and on flat-boats and rafts. 

The severe winters in America result generally 
in closing all inland navigation for about three 
and a half months in the year. Generally navi- 
gation on the northern streams and lakes closes 
about the 15th of December and opens again 
about the first of April, seldom later, but some- 
times as early as February. Many years ago 
(1842) the Hudson River was closed by ice on 
November 28, and opened on February 4, but 
| that is the only instance on record of so early an 
end to the ice blockade in that stream. . ‘The 
Mississippi: and Potomac are closed later and 
open earlier, generally by the first of March. 
‘the Ohio, which Tuomas H, Bewron, once de- 
scribed as ** dry in summery and frozen in winter,” 
is closed for only about two months of the year. 

During this period the railroads are the chief 
means of transportation—a very inadequate 
means, however; and the thousands of steamers, 
harges, tugs, sailing vessels, ete., which convey 
most of the agricultural products and manufac- 
tures of the country to the great commercial ports 
ave, of course, idle. They are laid up in great 
uiumnbers in the canals, rivers, bays, sounds, 
** kills,” “* hooks,” ete., which abound, serving in 
winter as the homes of the crews. Whole fami- 
lies frequently live the year round on the barges, 
| ete., owned by the heads thereof; and children 
ave born, reared, and live and die in these float- 
ing homes of the mariner. When the ice finally 
gives way these imprisoned vessels, loaded with 
the accumulated freight of months, are set free, 
and are at once put in motion toward the great 
centres of trade. 

Our engraving on page 252 handsomely illus- 
trates the scenes which accompany this interesting 
event. The artist has represented the ‘* Open- 
ing of Navigation” on the Hudson, on Long Isl- 
and Sound, and on the Mississippi River; thus 
at the same time varying the scene, and intro- 
ducing the different kinds of vessels which are 
employed on the various streams of the country. 
The Sound and Hudson River steamers are very 
different in construction and appearance from 
those to be seen on the Mississippi River, and 
ihe scenes portrayed are of a widely different 
character. , 
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Tue laughing sea rolls blue and free, 

And on every face there is joy and glee; 

For the west wind harps, in the rigging, soft, 
And the broad white canvas, that’s spread aloft, 
Strains fuller now to the homeward wind; 

And even the sea-bird's left behind, 

As the ship cleaves faster the crimson wave 

In the sunset red as a warrior’s grave. 


“Land in sight!" and “Home at last!" 
That is the cry that spreads so fast ; 

And they fancy already they hear the bells 
Ringing from old familiar dells. 


HARPER’ 





LAND IN 


Soon, soon the granite cliffs will rise 

To cheer the longing and straining eyes; 
Once past yon burning suneet line, 

They'll see the well-known beadlands shine, 


The sea grows greener every hour, 

The deep keel plows with a keener power ; 
The dusk is spreading its shroud of gloom, 
And night, like the lid of a pond'rous tomb, 
Falls slow; but the laugh and the song rise up 
As the bubbles spring in a Champagne-cup ; 
For there in the east the magnet star 

Of a light-house is welcoming them from far. 


THE DAWN OF TRUTH—“ Wao witu wis 0omPass Faux WOULD SPAN GREAT NATURE'S MYSTEP&ES.” 


S WEEKLY 


SIGHT!—HQME AT LAST! 


Sleep, brave men, sleep, for home is near ; 


Sleep, mothers, sleep, withont dream of fear ; 


Sleep, children, sleep, for the sea’s at rest, 
Rocking you all to its fost'ring breast: 

The ship so stanch and true and strong, 
With the tyrant sea has battled long. 

In an hour the loud cry, “ Shell and sand !” 
Will tell the advent of the land. 


Night spreads its canopy of stars 

High o’er the good ship's swaying spars— 
Halcyon night, with its balm to all; 

Soft, sweet night with its drowsy pall. 


Already the scent of the new-mown hay 
Breathes from the meadow-land far away ; 
And Hope brings dreams of happier time, 
Of changeless joy, and a sunnier clime 


The land's in sight—that glimpse of the moon 
Disclosed the nearest headjand ; soon 

The church-tower on the cliff will show— 
When yon dark cloud away shall blow. 

Plow; faster, ship; they pine for rest ; 

Hadst thou a heart within thy breast, 

Swifter, oh, swifter thy homeward flight, 

To that long, low line of glimmering white. 


ILL TIDINGS—“Tusx 0aMe THE NEWS—BER FEARS WERE TRUE; SEB LOVE—RE SLEPT ETERNALLX.” 
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A BULL AND TIGER FIGHT. 


i 





fet Don Ricardo first at the Hotel Peninsn- 
Puerta del Sol, Madrid. 
fi ars old, five feet eleven inches in height, 

werfully put together. A more charming 
anion in every way it is impossible to have. 
full of information he was! How thor- 
he knew Spain! What stories he had 
nds, duels, camps, and courts! What 
anwas he? Well, I should think orig- 
y he was Irish, but for the latter twenty 

of his life he had lived in Spain. i 





He it 

= who ts ‘k me to my first ball-fight. I wonld 

: I have done, from one end of Spain to an- 

er to see a good ball-fight. I consider it the 
lost exciting and beautifal spectacle to be seen 





e present day. Yes! it was with Don Ri- 
it I went to my first bull-fight—he, an 


mnoisseur, ‘sitting close to me, pointing out 


He was then about | 


the var How I enjoved it! 

| And between the intervals he told me of the 

} scene of bloodshed he had once seen in that Pla- 
za de Toros. 

**The season,” said Don Ricardo, ** had been 

remarkably dull. Either the people were — rer 

than usual, or the bulls were of an inferior breed. 


US Points, efc., etc. 
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that if they had not fired Madrid might in a few 
hours have been in flames, as itideed was very 


| likely with such an excitable people as the Span- 


One thing was very certain: that fight after fight | 
took place, and the Plaza, instead of being crowd- | 


ed, as it is to-day, with ten thousand people, had 
a beggarly two or three hundred scattered about. 
It became evident that the contractor. unless he 
could fill the ring again, would shortly be a ru- 
ined man. It chanced that about this time there 


arrived in Madrid a traveling menagerie. Among | 
| mercy, and proving what uncommonly good sport , 


other animals, it « ontai ined a very fine tiger. An 
idea entered into the head of the contractor that 
he would iaonain et gay world of Madrid with 
a spectacle such as had not been seen since the 
days of the Romans. He accordingly, after a 
good deal of bargaining. succeeded in purchasing 
from the showman his large tiger; and a day or 
two afterward the walls of Madrid were placard- 
ed with announcements of a fight that would take 
place on a certain day between ‘a tiger of enor- 
mous size and ferocity and a bull of the celebrated 
breed of Don Fulano. The day arrived, and the 
Plaza was crowded. Now a bull-fight generally 
averages about two and a half hours, and the 
contractor had bothered his brain how he should 
spin the time out. He began accordingly with 
a tight between a bull-dog and a donkey.” 
**Good gracious!” I could not help exclaim- 
ng, ** vou don’t mean to say that was worth see- 
2 ntinned Don Ricardo, ** it proved 
a most excellent tight, and lasted about twenty 
minutes, before the bull-dog was killed. Most 


| having killed some twenty-five. 


| what he liked with him. 


of us thought the bull-dog would be the conquer- | 


or. till we saw how cleverly the donkey struck 


him with his fore-feet, and fell upon him with | 


his knees, when the dog seized him by the throat. 
(his being ended, the sand raked over, the band 
shed their tune, and the multimde hanging 

r the sides of the arena in that breathless sf- 

> which always precedes the letting out of 


ball. the de OF | was a ‘kK and a woble 
dashed into that impetuous 
s sof ped wild 1 





2 or twice, appa arent! ly astonis! 
: thing to encounter, and then took up 
his positic m in the centre of the arena, pawing, 
iki ng hi is eur rly black loc ks over his small, 
> muzzle. A door facing him was then 
nd the tiger was let out. It was 
ler t to remark the different way that the 
ame out of his den—no wild rush or roar ; but, 
sneaking out of his cell, he crept close to the 
2r, and, crouching against it, looked with 
f-closed eyes at his enemy. The bull, direct- 
he saw him, gave one or two wild snorts, full 

f vigor and passion, and backed a few paces. 
He did not seem afraid, but conscious he was in 
the presence of a dangerous enemy not to be 
trifled with. So they continued gazing at each 
ther for some seconds. Presently the tiger 
emed to erowth gradually lower and lower till 
e lay literally ventre a terre, and commenced 
firagging himself paw by paw nearer to the bull. 
He in his turn retreated two or three steps, and 
then stood still, awaiting the event—no move- 
ment but an occasional petulant shake of his 
head. and a slight noise like a deep sigh. You 
ight have heard a pin drop in the Plaza, so in- 
ense was the excitement as, inch by inch, the 
tiger drew near. Suddenly! in a moment! he 
seemed to double himself into a ball, and then 
fly out like a piece of watch-spring. But with 
No roar, in perfect silence, he sprang! A wild, 
furious snort on the bull's part, as he met him. 
and we saw him receive the tiger full on his 
horns. For an instant one claw hung on the 
bull's glossy shoulder, and then he fell a corpse 
on the sand; for the bull’s horn penetrated the 
chest and heart. The conqueror sniffed once or 
twice at the body, made a plunge at it, and then 
cantered round the ring as if aware of the gual- 
lant feat he had accomplished. The band struck 












ger 





} 





| up a lively air, in cantered the mules, the dead 


tiger was dragged out, the bull shut up, and the 
spectators sat still. (About three-quarters of an 
hour had elapsed, and the unlucky contractor 
had nothing more provided for his patrons.) 
After waiting a little while, the shout—uttered 
in that peculiar sing-song always used in the buil- 
gan of *‘Otra tigra! Otra tigra! It 
was taken up by voice after voice, till the whole 
circo rang with this chant, *Otra tigra.” (Any 
one who has been to a bull-fight will most likely 
have heard the cry of either ‘Otro tord,’ or ' fue- 
go.’ and will be able to put the proper tune to ir. 
for it is impossible to describe it.) The con 
tractor was furious—mad; he knew not what to 
do; he rushed into the ring, begged for mercy, 
assured his friends it was utterly impossible to 
‘another tiger.” Still the ery went stead- 
ily on, * Otra tigra.’ Then the contractor became 
nervous, then frightened, and finally tied. Then 
the capitan-general announced from the queen's 
box that the fight was over. and requested the 
populace to myo No notice: nothing but 
the cry, ‘ Otra tig Then the military were 
called in and the er! to clear the ring (a regi- 
ment is always on guard outside during a bull- 
fight); then the manolas began to strike the lit- 
tle wax matches they carry; then some one set 
light to a paper fan, and in another minute all 


ring — lx 


procure 


| the manolas were lighting the hangings and the 


benches. Then, alas! some one gave the order 
to fire, and the troops fired! Some twenty were 
killed and wounded ; the remainder of us fled as 
hard as we could. So ended this fight between 

tiger and bull,” said Don Ricardo. **I re- 
mained till the firing began, when I holed as 
hard as-l conld go; for one never knows in this 
country when a revolution may break out, or ov 
what pretense: I have myself seen serious out- 
breaks for less reason, The military were blamed 
by some. but défendéd by inany on the ‘sGore 


iards.” 


The bull who had fought so well I believe was | 


spared and sent to the stud. I have only heard 
of one other instance of a bull's life being granted 
him; and a lawsuit was going on about him 
when I was in Madrid (1861). He was a one- 


horned bull, and had performed prodigies of val- | 


or. Horse after horse went down before him. 
At last the supply of horses ran short, the buil 
This,was an- 
nounced, and the people demanded the bull's life, 
which was granted —a wonderful instance of 


he must have showed for a Spaniard to cry, 
** Hold! enough.” 
to his farm ; 
sued the contractor, stating that he sold the bull 
to be killed, not to propagate his valuable breed 
—the contractor stating he bought him to do 
This case, as I said 
hefore, was going on while I was in Madrid, but 
how it ended I know not—I should fear the poor 
brute was condemned. 
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only reliable Remedy for those Brown Discolora- 
tions on the face is 2 gee dd MOTH and FRECKLE 
LOTION. only by Dr. B. C. PERRY, 49 
Bond St., New York. g@~ Sold every where. 


Indigestion—the most fruitful generator of disease, 
£0 common as not to be considered dangerous—slow- 
ly and surely saps the foundation of health ; for, with 
impaired digestion, it is impossible for food to afford 
strength tothe system. Dyspepsia invariably follows 
this disease, and dyspeptics owe all their sufferings to 
indigestion. Nervous and sick headache also spring 
from derangement of the digestive organs. Persons 
of sedentary habits frequently suffer from these evils, 
which are attended with a nervons irritability of tem- 
per extremely unpleasant to others aud a <vurce of 
mi-ery to themselvea. 


HOSTETTER’S STOMACH BITTERS 


ind the safest and best means of removing 
e obstructions, as well as bracing up the 





has been for 
all dad reatiy 
failing xystem. Those whose occupations are mental 
recognize in this preparation the perfection of medical 
«kill, as it soothes the excited brain, headache disap- 
pears nnder its potent charm, and the patient rapidly 
regains health and strength by its restoring power. 
To the aged, as well as to delicate ladies and children, 
it is admirably suited, as it poesesses the quality of in- 
vigorating without excitement or reaction. 

An immense amount of unimpeachabic evidence 
can be prduced to prove that 

HOSTETTER’'S STOMACH BITTERS 

is tnequaled for its prompt and ever-reliable action in 
alleviating and curing all diseases of the stomach. Its 
superior excellence and consequent renown is readily 

counted for from the well-known fact that it is made 
under the personal supervision of the proprictors, in 
strict accordance with pharmaceutic science. 


A MAN ROBBED, 


HORRIBLY BEATEN, 
AND LEFT FOR DEAD. 

Gastave Fahn, who was assaulted by five ruffians, 
sud robbed in Atlantic Street, Brooklyn, having three 
of ‘his ribs broken over his left lung, was t aken to the 
Long Island Medica: College, but the officers would 
not allow him admittance, on account of his fearful 
screams and terrible agony from the internal injuries 
recelved. His case was cousidered hopeless, and it 
was so reported in Sunday's Herald, Brookiyn Hagle, 
and other daily papers. 

ventieman purchased a $5 or pint bottle of WOL- 
COTT'S PAIN PALNT, and saw that the remedy was 
faithfully applied. The effect produced was more than 
marvelous, for within ten minutes all pain had van- 
ixhed, and the man sat uprightin bed. He has had no 
other medical treatment, and is now considered not 
only out of danger, but has the best 4 ct for a 
speedy recovery. We would add that "ahn is 
hard-working mechanic, and his family in very nee oe 
circumstances. Is it possible that a man or woman 
laying claims to a beuevolent heart will allow this 
worthy family to suffer? Mr. Fahn lives on the corner 
of f Smith and Baltic Streets, Brooklyn, top fi floor. 


- $1000 REWARD > 


Will be paid to any La who will prove that any 
other concern sell Wass Cotrron Crora, Derss Par- 
reess, Pant Parrerss, Sewine Macutses, Watcars, 
Duy and Fancy Goons, &c., as good and as cheap as 
the undersigned. Send Ten Cents for Patent Pen 
Fountain, and get a slip describing an article in our 
Dr lar Sale; or send in Clubs of from Thirty to One 

Iundred at Ten Cents each. Five Thousand more 
M: ue and Female o-, —oeed. Samples and Cir- 
culars mailed free. EASTMAN & KENDALL, 

65 Hanover Street, Boston, Mase. 


PIANO PRIMERS, CATECHISMS, &. 
Bertini’s Self-Teaching Catechism, 4¢ cents. Buar- 
: wwes’s Primer and Guide to Practice, 36 cents. 
arke’s Catechism, 38 cents. Jousse’s Catechism, 2 
cents. Lewhart’s Elements, 50 cents. Kuorr’s Guide 
four Teachers, 75 cents. Forde’s Class Book, 40 cents. 


Tuner’s Gaide, @ cents. jonary of Terms, 75 
Calcott’s Musical Grammar, ‘$1 0. Materia 

















cents. 
Musica, 75 cents. Mai Ee OLIVER DIT- 
SON & CO., Publishers, ©. H. DITSON & 


CO., 711 Broadway, New York. 





AGENTS WANTED 


For the LIFE or GEN. U. 8, GRANT, by Hon. Hen- 
ry C. Deming. The only work of the kind issued wird: + 
the manction and by the authority of Grant himself. Tre 
author is well known as one of the most brilliant 


Biographies ever published in Ameriea, and wil! meet 
with a sale. For pwr ars, —— S. S. 





The contractor sent him up | 
the breeder of the bull, however, | 


| 


my do extract Teeth without pain at the Coton | 





s. T.—1860.—X. 

Some of our cotemporaries seem to think that 
the triumph of their cause depended, like the fate 
of Jericho, upon the amount of noise made—in tne<e 
days of refinement and luxury, an article of real 
intrinsic merit is soon appreciated; hence the un- 
bounded and unparalleled success of 


PLANTATION BITTERS. 

This remedy has ever and always been found re- 
liable. As a gentle stimulant and tonic appetizer 
it can not be excelled. It is no doubt a sovereign 
remedy for stomachic disorders —for Dyspepsia, 
Liver Complaint, and in stimulating a healthy ap- 
petite. 


Macnouta Water—A delightfal toilet articie— 
enperior to Cologne, and at half the price. 


THE PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL 
AND LIFE ILLUSTRATED. 

Has a very large circulation. Devoted to Ethnolocr, 
Physiology, Phrenology, Peraiesy, Education, Art, 
Literature, with Measures to Reform, Elevate, and Im- 
prove Mankind, Physically, Mentally, and Spiritually. 
A first-class Monthly Magazine at $3 00 , year: with 
Harper, “ #. All works on “Short-H and” su 
plied by 8. R. WELLS, Publisher, 389 Broadway, N N.Y. 

ARTLETT MACHINE and NEEDLE DEPOT, 9 
Broadway, N.Y. Needles, &c., forall Machines. 

















different 


BArmerr: S Reversible Sewing Machines are the 
Examine 


lowest-price d reliable Machines. 


| styles, or send stamp for circular to Depot, 569 Broad’y. 





EVERY MAN HIS OWN PRINTER. 


\" OTH PATCHES, FRECKLES, AND TAN. The | 
i 


} antee. 


' hundreds of othe 


With one of our presses, and the material accom- 
panying it, every man can do his own printing, thas 
saving mach time and expense. Circulars containing 
full information about these Presses, prices, recom- 
mendations, &c., mailed free on application. Speci- 
men books of types, cuts, borders, &c., &c., 10 cents. 

DAVID WATSON, Ag’t, Adams Press Co., 
26 Courtiandt Street, New York. 


HOTOGRAPHS—All kinds. Samples, 2c. Address 

A. Seymour & Co., Box 27, Station A, New York. 

ce RLS! | CUBLS! One ap plication | will curl 

your hai ‘ir into beautifal curls, and last six months 

in ev ase. or money refunded. Sent by mail, post- 

i. for 50 cents a package, or three for $1. Ad- 
M. A. JAGGERS, Calhoun, Ill. 


WATCH FOR #1. The Macweric Tie Ixpicator 
i axp Compass, in a neat case, with glass shade, 
steel and German-silver works, white enamelled dial, 
ordinary watch size, sound and serviceable. War- 
ranted to denote correct time, and keep in order for 
two years. Where satisfaction is not given, the money 
will be returned. Sent, postpaid, for $1; three for 
$2: or by express, C.O.D., on receipt of $1 as a guar- 
Address, HU NTER & CO., Hinedale, N. H. 


$10 A DAY FOR ALL. Stencil Tool samples 
free. Address A. J. FULLAM, Springtie! 1d, Vt 


The Book of Wonders tells how to make all 
kinds of Patent Medicines, Perfumery, Toilet Artic] 
Cosmetics, — 























| mach ane ett ot ae 


ate ro. a ROOMEA No. 102 ‘Nasea St, 8 NY. 


CHEAPEST AND BEST. Price of Presses, $8, $12, 
$16, $23, $30. Price of Office, $15, $20, $30, 342, $45, 





| $70. Send for circular to LOWE PRESS COMPANY, 


“At this critical moment ai 


23 ‘3 Water St., Boston. 


$2 00 to $5 00 
= every hour's service, pleasant and honorable 
employment without risk. Desirable for all la- 
dies, sinister, farmers, merchants, mechanics, sol- 
diers, every body. C.W. JACKSON & CO. 55 Bea- 
ver Street, New York. 


WANTE ) AGENTS to sell Headley’s great 


work, “OUR NAVY IN THE RE- 

BELLION.” Very popular; selling rapidly; no com- 
roe Also, jes ready, the 54th thousand of “* THE 
OST CAUSE,” a fall and com a Southern meaery 
of the War—the coun: 
One Agent sold 220 the 


where excelled. 
Publishers, 64 Broadway, New ¥ Yor k. 


RE YOU LAME, Crippled, or Deformed, or hav: 
you a child with Hip Disease, Crooked Spine, 
Paralyzed Limbs, Crooked Feet, Contracted Limbe, 
Diseased Joints, Weak Ankles, or White Sweiling— 
don't fail to see Dr. MANN, or send for a Circular. 
; 133 West Forty-first Street, New York City. 


"REVOLUTION IN TRADE. 


Under the Club System, inangurated by us, we are 

making a 
COMPLETE REVOLUTION IN TRADE, 

thus enablin - customers to obtain eae of al- 
most all kinds of goods, by the single article, at whole- 
sale prices. In addition to this, in order to facilitate 
the getting rr we pay agents handsomely 
for their services. The most —. system ever 
laced before the public. Endorsed by prominent 
asiness men and press. Aquat wanted in eyery 
town and village in the coun CIRCULARS sent 


FREE. PARKER & 
64 and 6s ederal St., Boston. 




















8c. beg to inform their 
“FRANKLIN” and “DIAMOND” Mach 
had in any quantity. This Machine is a double thread, 
complete with Table, ——— upon —— new 
principles, and DOES NOT infringe upon rin 
the world. It is caphetically the poor m mane 
Machine, and is warranted to excel all others, as thou- 
sands of patrons will testify. ¢#- AGENTS WANT- 
ED.—Machines sent to Agents on trial, and given away 
to families who re needy and deserving. — 

. Cc. S & CO., Boston, Mass. 


$5 x va foe SEWING MACHINE. 
€ 








. Single Machines sent rere on receipt of 
Family Sewing Machine Co., 102 Nassau St., 


AMES’S BANKRUPT LAW. 


THE BANKRUPT LAW or raz UNITED STATES. 
1867. ee en of American and 





Principles and Practice 
of —— pa ted to the Use of 
the Lawyer and Merchan wr James, of the 
New York Bar, and one ot Gk Presens of the recent 
English Bankruptcy Amendment Act. With — 
Indexes, and an Appendix contai the Genera 
Orders and Forms promulgated the Tasted 
States Supreme Court. Svo, Cloth, eled Edges, 
34 0; Sheep, 5 ov. 
Pcsusuer sy HARPER & BROTHERS, New Yorx. 
Sent-by mail, on receipt of the price. 






































Aprit 18, 1868. ] 








ARCHITECTURAL 
IRON WORKS, 


FOURTEENTH STREET, netwren AVENUES B 
anp C, NEW YORK. 
D. D. BADGER, President. 
N. CHENEY, Vice-President. 
Fire-proof Buildings of every description, and ev- 
ery kind of Iron Work for Building Purposes, also for 
Bridges. a 
Children’s Carriages, Patent Swinas, Baby Jumperr, 
Propellors, Toys. Lewis P. Tiseara, 475 Broadway, N.Y. 


7 Is not . Pain Nature’s Voice? i 


What is good and what is bad . 
Time soon tells. 
And this is trne especially of medicines. If good, 


they live; ifbad, they die. When we have pain, shall 
we apply smotherers or remedies which remove its 
cause ? 

BRANDRETH’S PILLS 
remove pain by the stomach and bowels, and of this 
there is no doubt. 

To cork up pain by deadening the nerves of the part 
may possibly be putting pain out at interest, the cause 
accumulating in the system, until, alas! 

PARALYSIS OR SUDDEN DEATII 
CLOSES THE SCENE. 

Proofs swarm, and fifty thousand can follow, show- 

ing how BRANDRETH’S PILLS cure. 
TESTIMONIALS. 
Suxo Srve, March 24, 1868. 

My Dear Docror: My case of remarkable cure by 
your pills is known to almost every one in Sing Sing. 
I have been. for nine years a martyr te inflammatory 
rheumatism, and for three years confined to my house 
and bed, unable to do anything. I tried every thing 
and about every doctor, but there was no help. At 
last my wife forced me to take a dose of your pills. 
As soon as their operation was over I felt much easier. 
I continued taking them in large doses, sometimes as 
high as fifteen or twenty pills, and with every dose I 
felt better and stronger. I am now well and attend- 
ing my business, at the corner of Main Street and 
Eastern Avenue, cured solely by your pills after having 
taken in vain pounds of colchicum and all the reme- 
dies I have seen advertised for the cure of rheumatism. 

Joun Tinpaur. 
Suve Sune, March 2%, 1808. 

My Drar Sire: My daughter Alice, thirteen years 
old, has been completely cured of that horrible dis- 
ease, scrofula, which for years rendered life a torment. 
After all medicines and many physicians had been 
tried and failed, I commenced giving her your pills. 
She took them almost every day for three months, 
constantly improving. She has now entirely recov 
ered, and is a living evidence of the virtues of Brand- 
reth’s Pills. Yours truly, 

at Stephen Ayles’s Shoe Store 

Hon. B. Branpretn. 


Dante. Leruen, 


The spring is the time Brandreth’s Pills should be 
used. They remove those accumulations the conse- 
quence of inactivity of the winter months. 

See that “B. BRANDRETH" is in white letters i: 
Government stamp. 


Principal office, Brandreth Honse, New York 
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A positive remedy sor atl Kinds of Humor, Serofula, 
Seurvy, Sal’ Rheum, Erysipelas, Nettle Rash, Boils, Car- 
buneles, Ulcers, and all Obstinate Affections of the Skin: 
Mercurial Diseases, and every Taint of the System : 
Dyspepsia, and those diseases originating in the De- 
rangement of the Digestive Organs, viz.: Bilious Com- 
plaints, Neuralgia, Nervous Affections, Headache, Lan- 
guor, Loss of Appetite, Depression of Spirits, and Cos- 
tiveness. Prepared at the NEW ENGLAND 
BOTANIC DEPOT, under the supervision of 
GEO. W. SWETT, M.D., Boston, Mass. 


Startling Invention. 
LOCKE'S PATENT 


SELF.LIGHTING 





GAS BURNER 





No Electricity, So Friction. No Matches, 
TURN THE KEY AND THE GAS IS LIGHTED. 
Applied to any Gas-Fixttres without alteration. 
Samples sent free on receipt of $1. 
Agents wanted everywhere. 
Liberal Discount to the Trade. 
BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS. 
All communications addressed to 
RICHARD B. LOCKE, Secretarr, 
Sexr-Licutine Gas-Burner Co., 451 Broome St., N.Y. 











THE OROIDE WATCH FACTORY. 


OROIDE CASES, a newly discove-ed composition, known only to 
ourselves, precisely like gold in appearance, keeping its color as 
long as worn, and as well finished as the best gold ones. These 
, watches are in hunting cases made at our own Factory, from the 
® best materials, of the latest and most approved styles, are jeweled 
e.and well finished, with a view to the best results in regard to wear 
and time. For appearance, durability, and time they have never 
SO Sod Mosk : been equaled by watches costing five times as much. Each one 
warranted by special certificate to keep accurate time. Price $15. Gentlemen's and Ladies’ sizes. For this 
sinall sum any one can have an excellent watch, equal in appearance, and as good for time, as a gold one 
costing $150, Also Orgide Chains, as well made as those of gold, from $2 to $6. Goods sent to any part of the 
United States by express. Money need not be sent with the order, as the bills can be paid when the goods are 
delivered by the express, Customers must pay auc the express charges. 
C.B.COLLINS & GO.,37 and 39 Nassau St., N. ¥., Opposite P. O. (up stairs). 
ye" TO CLUBS.—Where SIX WATCHES are ordered at one time, we will send one Extra Watch, making 
SEVEN WATCHES FOR NINETY DOLLARS. 
ga We employ no Agents, therefore the genuine Oroide Watches can be obtained only by ordering directly 
pom us. 









TESTIMONIALS. 
Meaars. C. E. Collins d& Co.: Viekserne, Miss, February 20, 1568, 

Gents,—I have the honor to acknowledge the receipt of the Oroide Watches I ordered. They are very 
beautiful, keep good time, and hold their color perfectly, and pass very well for gold: in fact, they are all you 
represent them to be. I am well pleased. You will please forward to my address, in care of Southern Ex- 

ress, Vicksburg, Miss., another Oroide Watch, gent’s size; alxo a Chain worth five dollars (@5.) You will 
ear from me frequently. Very respectfully, your obedient servant, C. 8, Crrrennen. 
P.S.—I enclose you a letter to show you how well your watches pass for gold: 

C.S. Critenden, Vicksburg, Miss. : February 16, 1868. 

I received the beautiful watch you sent me. It is a nice present, for which accept the kind regards of your 
old comrade. You will not think hard of me when I tell you that I sold the watch for $150, and with this 
money I will visit you. Please order another watch for me in your name. I will be in Vicksburg next week, 
and I believe, if you will assist me, I will speculate a little in watches. Don't you think my old left hand is 
improving? I wonder where my poor right arm is. Send for a chain. Your old comrade, Tom. 

Lime Station, 8. R. & D. R. R. ’ 
Mesars. C. E. Collings d- Co.: Sarpy Coonty, ALapama, February 17, 156s. f 

Gents,—The watch you expressed to me on the 20th of January came to hand all right (except crystal 
broken). I regulated it. I am well pleased with it. It keeps as good time as one of P. 8. Bartlett's best 
pateut levers. I have shown it to a good many, and they pronounce it a good watch and no humbug. 
Respectfully yours, C. M, DaLEynre. 


. ConsTITUTIONAL CONVENTION OF Nortu Caronina,) 
Messrs. C. EB. Collings & Co.: Raveien, N. C., February 23, 156s. j 
Sixs,—I have just inspected one of your fifteen-dollar watches, and am much pleased with the same. 
Please send me one of the large size (gentlemen's). Ihave no doubt but that some of the members wi!! favor 
you with their orders, should the one that you send me be a good one and well finished. Sehd by express, 
addressed to +. A. Lack; Raleigh, Wake County, N. ¢ 
Messrs. C. E. Collins & Co,: Frepericktown, Mo., December 14, 1507 
I received my watch as ordered, and am highly pleased with it in every respect. My expectations are 
fully realized. ou will find enclosed $5, for which please send me one of your most stylish aud substantial 
chains of that price. Yours respectfully, Cyrus A, Pererson, Fredericktown, Mo 
P.S.—You may expect a larger order from myself and friends soon. C.A.? 


Mesars. C. E. Collins & Co.: Humpoupt, Ginson County, TENNrSSER. 
Please send me one Oroide Watch of the same kind you sent me before. I want a gentleman's size. 
think I can sell a half dozen every month. I will order more in a few weeks. Send by express as before. 
A. F. Baown. 


Mesars. C. BE. Collina & Co.: Brooxtiyy. Powesinmex Covety, Iowa, December 1, 1567. 

Enclosed you will find an order for six of your watches, three hunting-cases and three ladies’ watches. 
Send to Brooklyn, Poweshiek County, lowa. The watch you sent me three months ago proves as good a 
time-keeper as I have ever seen. I have exhibited my watch to my neighbors, so that Iam able to send a 
club of six for watches. Address to J. L. Baoenstos 
Mearsrs, C. E. Collins & Co.: Merman, January 13, 1868, 

The watch ordered by express came to hand to-day. I am well pleased with its appearance, and if it 
keeps actual time I am perfectly satistied. In the mean time I wish to order two for my trends, of the same 
quality as the one sent me. Respectfully, A. W. Brit. 
Measra. C. E. Coliins & Co.: New Orvrans, Lovistana, December 2, 1865. 

Dear Sins,—I received the watch which I ordered all safe, some days ago, and I must say it fally exceeded 
my expectation: it is all and more than I could desire for the money. So far it keeps very good time. 

Yours truly, C. Stew ant. 
Moezara. C. EF. Collina d& Co.: - - 

Snis,—Please send to the undersigned one of your Fifteen-Dollar Oroide Cased Watches, gent's size, and 
chain. The one I got from you before gave universal satisfaction, and one of my friends desires me to obtain 
one for him. A two-dollar chain, and watch, gent’s size. Joun D. ANDERSON, 

Farentown (via Adams Express), Alleghany Co., 


|} A NEW CLASS IN PRACTICAL PHRENOLOGY 
| is forming. For Circular with full particulars, 
address, with stamp, Punenovogreat Jovgnat, N.Y. 








& CO., Biddeferd, Me. 





| sieedicles 
CORNS BRIGGS’S CURATIVE 
We for Corns, Bunions, Ingrowing 
Nails, Frosted Feet, &c., surpasses all other remedies. 
No more pain from Corns ; no more sleepless nights 
from Bunions; no more limping from Ingrowing 
Nails. Briggs’s Curative does not eat or burn, buat 
soothes, softens, and heats all pedal ailments. 
Sold by Draggists and sent by mail, Sc. and $1 00. 
1 DR.J. BRIGGS & CO., 208 Broadway, New York. 


' NTR PQ SEND for CATALOGUE of 
( A RPENTERS, New Practical Books on | 
Architecture and Stair-Building. 

A.J. BICKNELL & CO., Publishers, Troy, N. Y. 





HE LITTLE JOKER—Full of Fun—and an ex- 
quisite PHOTOGRAPH, beautifully Colored, will 
be sent to any address on receipt of 25 cents, by 
W. HEPBURNE, 102 Nassau St., New York. 








The GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMPANY 





| 
| 
| 





HAVE JUST RECEIVED 
TWO FULL CARGOES 
OF THE 


FINEST NEW CROP TEAS 


22,000 HALF CHESTS by Ship Golden State, 
12,000 HALF CHESTS by Ship George Shotton. 


In addition to these large cargoes of Black and Japan Teas the Company are constantly receiving large 
invoices of the finest quality of Green Teas from the Moyuue districts of China, which are uurivaled for fine- 
ness and delicacy ‘of flavor, which they are selling at the following prices: 


OOLONG (black), 50c., 60c., 70c., 8Oc., 90c., best $1 B th. 











MIXED (green and black), 5tc., Glic., TOc., Svc., We., best $1 PR Il 
ENGLISH BREAKFAST dic, 60c., T0c., Stc., WHe., $1, $1 10, best $1 20 P tb, 
IMPERIAL (green), 5vc., Gic., Tc., S0c., ., $1, $1 10, best $1 25 F Ib. 


YOU G HYSON (green), 5ic., G0c., THe., Shc., We., $1, $1 10, Dest $1 WS P 
UNCOLORED JAPAN c., $1, $1 10, best +1 * 


GUNPOWDER, $1 26, best $150 ®@ Ib. 
COFFEES ROASTED AND GROUND DAILY. 

Ground Coffee, 20c., 2he., 30c., 25c., best 40c. per pound. Hotels, Saloons, Boarding-House Keepers, and 
Families who use large quantities of Coffee, can economize in that article by using our French Breakfast avd 
Dinner Coffee, which we sell at the low price of 30c. per pound, and warrant to give perfect satisfaction. 

Consumers can save from 50c. to $1 00 per pound by purchasing their Teas of 

THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMPANY, 
Nos. 31 and 33 Vesey St. (V’ost-Office Box, No. 5643), New York City. 





We warrant all the goods we sell to give entire satisfaction. If they are not satisfactory they can be re- 
turned at our expense within 30 days, and have the money refunded. he 

Through our system of supplying Clubs throughout the country, consumers in all parts of the United States 
can receive their Teas at the same prices (with the small additional expense of transportation) as though they 
bought them at our warehouses in this city. 

Some parties inquire of us how they shall proceed to get up a club. The answer is simply this: Let each 
person wishing to join in a club say how much tea or coffee he wants, and select the kind and price from 
our Price List, as published in the paper or in our circulars. Write the names, kinds, and amounts plainly 
on & list, and when the club is complete send it to us by mail, and we will put each party’s goods in separate 
packages, and mark the name upon them, with the cost, so there need be no confusion in their distribution 
—each os exactly what he orders, and no more. The cost of transportation the members of the 
club can divide equitably among themselves. 

The funds to pay for the goods ordered can be sent by drafts on New York, by post-office money orders, or 
by express, as may suit the convenience of the club. Or, if the amount ordered exceed $30, we will, if de- 
sired, send the goods by Express to “collect on delivery.” 

Hereafter we will send a complimentary package to the party getting up the Club. Our profits are small, 
but we will be as liberal as we can afford. We send no compiimentary package for Clubs of less thau $0. 

N.B.—All villages and towns where a large number reside, by clubbing together, can reduce the cost of 
their Teas and Coffees about one-third by sending directly to ‘The Great American Tea Company.” 

BEWARE of all concerns that advertise themselves as branches of our Establishment, or copy our name 
either wholly or in part, as they are bogus or imitations. We have no branches, and do not, in any case, ati- 
thorize the use of our name. 

Post-Office orders and drafts make payable to the order of the Great American Tea Company 
ters and orders to the 


Direct let- 


Great American Tea Company, 


Nos. 31 and 33 Vesey Street, Post-Office Box 5643, New York City. 


} hewspapers, 


HOWE & STEVENS’ 
Family Dye Colors. 


CAUTION 


All persons who keep HOWE & STEVENS'S FAM 
ILY DYE COLORS for sale can be relied on for fair 
dealing, for the reason that they cost the retailer * 
twenty-five cents per dozen more than other kinds of 
Dyes in the market, while he retails them all at the 
same price; consequently he makes twenty-five cents 
per dozen more by selling an inferior article. 

We publish this caution to guard our customers 
against imposition. Accept nune but HOWE & STE- 
VENS'S PATENT FAMILY DYE COLORS. They 
are the original inventors of an improvement which 
originated this branch of business, and made dyeing 
a domestic art. They have had, also, five years’ expe- 
rience in this particular business, and have been con- 
stantly improving the quality of their Dyes. All the 
colors, both in liquid and powder form, are manufac- 
tured by the undersigned, and we can supply our cus- 
tomers with either. The liquids do not require so 
much time in dyeing; but the powder colors will col- 
or the most goods and costs the same per package. In 
coloring blacks, browns, and drabs, we would advise 
the use of the powder colors in preference to the liquid, 
unless for ribbons or some very smal! article. 


MANUFACTURED By 


MANLEY HOWE, 
Successor to Howe & Stevens, 
260 and 262 Broadway, Boston. 


LOOK! READ! REFLECT! 


Pioneer Dollar Sale. 
BEST INDUCEMENTS EVER OFFERED 


We make this statement, and are able to back it up 
with facts, namely, that 
We Can and Will Sell more Goods, 
and Better, for One Dollar, 


than any other like concern in the world. The reason 
is plainly to be seen. With a very large cash capital, 
we are enabled to keep agents in New York, Boston, 
and Philadelphia, who are prepared at all times to 
pick up any and all job lota of goods offered for Cash. 

On receipt of ove dollar, we will send 10 checks de- 
scribing 10 different articles, which will be sent for 
one dollar each. 

N.B.—Our agents are not required to pay one dollar 
for their present as in other concerns. ~ 

Agents wanted in every city, town, and hamlet in 
the United States, to whom we offer the most liberal 
inducements. Send for Circular. Address 

8. C. THOMPSON & CO., 
30 Hanover St.. Boston, Mags. 


‘* Unquestionably the best sustained work of 
the kind in the world.” 


Harper’s Magazine. 
APRIL, 1868. 


In the Number for January wae commenced ‘ The 
Woman's Kingdom: a Love Story,’ Dinan Mrioox 
Craik, Author of “ John Halifax, Gentleman,” &ce 

The most popular Monthly in the world.—Nee 
Obserrei 

It mects precisely the popular ta 
pleasing and instructing variety « 
Zion's Herald, Boston 


are ti 





‘‘A complete Pictorial History cf the Times.” 
; xs 
Harper’s Weckly. 
AN ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER 


In the first Number for 1568 wv commenced the 


issue of ** The Moonstone,” a Novel, by Witkin Con 
Author of * The Woman in White,” &&« 

The model newspaper of our co VY. Bee 
ing Post. 

The articles upon public questions which appear in 


Hanrrrr’s Wrexiy form a remarkable series of brief 
political essays.—North American Keview 


An Illustrated Weekly Journal of Fashion, 





Pleasure, and Instruction. 
Harper’s Bazar. 
In it is now being published “ Tie Cord and Crees 
a Novel, by James De Mitr. 
The Bazar, as an intelligent critic upon all feminine 
topics, will doubtless become the ¢Y n of American 
Albion, 





TERMS FOR HARPER’S PERIODICALS. 





Farren’s Macazisr, One Vear...... e4 00 
Hanxver’s Werekiy, One Year 400 
Harrenr'’s Bazar, One Year 400 


Ilarrer’'s Magazine, Harper's Wrexvy, and Harrer's 
Bazar, to one address, for one year, $10 00; or any 
two for $7 00, 

An Extra Copy of either the Macazixe, Werkry, 
Bazar will be supplied gratis for exer); Club of Frvi 
Sunscriners at $4 00 each, in one remittance; o7 
Copies for $20 00. 

Bound Volumes of the Macazive, exch Volume co 
taining the Numbers for Six Months, will be furnished 
for $3 00 per Volume, sent by mail, postaye paid 
Bound Volumes of the Weexty ontaining the 
Numbers for a Year, will be furnished for $7 00, freight 


Sis 


each ¢ 


paid by the Publishers. ; 
The Postage within the United States is for the 
Magazine 24 cents a year, for the Wrekty or Bazar 





20 cents a year, payable , semi-yearly, or quar 


Subscriptions from 





the Dominion of Canada must be accompanied with 
24 cents additional for the Macazixr, or 20 cents for 
the Weex.y or Bazag, to pre-pay the United States 
postage. : : 
Subscribers to the Macazixe, Wrekiy, or Bazar 
will find on each wrapper the Number with which 


iodical is stopped 


Itis not neces- 


their subscription expires. Each pe 
when the term of subscription closes 
sary to give notice of discoutinuance 
In ordering the Masazixy, the Weekiy, or the 
Bazar, the name and address shonld be clearly writ- 
ten. When the direction is to be changed, both the 
and the new one must be given. 
ae Spt by mail, a Post-Office Order or Draft 
payable to the order of Hanerer & Brotnene is prefe r. 
able to Bank Notes, since should the Order or Draft 
be lost or stolen, it can be renewed withont loss to 
the sender. 
ApverTiIsinc ty Harper's Pensw 
Harper's Magazine.—Whole Page, $260; Half Pay 
$125; Quarter Page, $70—each insertion ; or, for a kk 
space, $1 50 per Line, each insertion. 
Harper's Weekly.—Ilnside Pages, $1 50 per 
Outside Page, $2 00 per Line—each Insertion 
Harper's Bazar.—$1 00 per Line, each insertion. 


ICA 


Terms ror 


T 
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IDEAL HAPPINESS. 
Young Vacrant. ‘ My eye, Billy! mustn’t it be jolly to be him!” 





“The Pen is Mightier than the Sword.” 


MORTON'S GOLD PENS 


DO NOT WEAR OUT. 








A SINGLE ONE WILL LAST A LIFETIME. 





BY THEIR USE 
THE LABOR OF WRITING IS REDUCED, 
Greater Uniformity is Obtained. 
Ease, Elegance and Beauty are acquired 
HCONOMY, PLEASURE AND PROFIT CONSULTED. 


t, Cheapest and most Durable Instru- 
meats for Writing ever used. 


The L 





SENT BY MAIL SAFELY. 


Pres, Fifty Cents and upward. 





NO TRAVELING AGENTS EMPLOYED, 
Cuil und you will find Pens exactly adapted to you 
baud and atyle of writing; or enclose stamp for circular 
A. MORTON, 
25 MAIDEN LANE, 
NEW Vo iit 


$10 to $20 a Day Guaranteed, 
GOOD AGENTS WANTED to introduce our NEW 


STAR SHUTTLE SEWING MACHINE, Stitch alike 
on both eidea, The only first-class, low-priced machine 





in the market. We wiLt ooncign Macuines to respon- 
sible parties, AND EMPLOY ENERGETIC AGENTS ON A 
Sacany. Full particulars and sample work furnished 
on application. Address W.G. WILSON & CO., St. 
Louis, Mo, ; Cleveland, Ohio; or Boston, Mass. 


PARIS, 1567. Cheap, Useful, 
and 
Elegant. 
“IMPROVED 
BRONZE 
ALUMINIUM 
HUNTING- 
CASED 
WATCHES" 
(The qualities and resemblance of this new metal are 
such, compared to gold, that even judges are deceived) 
and ** ROSKOPF'S Patentep PEOPLE'S WATCH.” 
The Improved Bronze Aluminium of which my watch- 








es are made is a metal differing entirely from any ever 
offered to the public. It has seriously occupied the at- 
tention of scientific men, and has not only called forth 
the euloginms of the press in consequence of its pecu- 
liar properties, but has also obtained a Gold Medal at 
the Parix Exposition, and even been favorably noticed 
by rescript of His Holiness Pius LX., authorizing its 
use in the manufacturing of Church yoods, 

The qualities of this metal are such that it is sur- 
passed by none, if we except gold itself, and that only 
on account of the intrinsic value of the latter. Further 
details will be found in my circular, which will be sent 
postpaid on demand. 

My waiches are made of three sizes, all hunting- 
cased —one small fer ladies or lads, and two for gents. 
The movements are well finished, carefully put to- | 
gether by skillful workmen, and perfectly regulated. 
i can therefore warrant them excellent time-keepers. 
These yoods being manufactured in my own factory, 
I am enabled to sell any of the above sizes at the ex- | 
tremely low price of $16 00. A fall assortment of all 
kinds of chains always on hand. 

Goods sent by express, C.O.D., with chargés. 

Not responsible for money sent enclosed in letters. 


Address JULES D. HUGUENIN VUILLEMIN, 
No. 44 Nassau Street, New York. 


CONSUMPTION CURED. 


Upham's Fresh Meat Cure for Consumption and 
Broxchial Affections, is prescribed and recommen 
by Physicians all over the country, and is performing 
more cures than all other remedies combined. A trial 
will convince the mst @keptical. $1 bottle: six for 





Sent by Express, tars free. Sold by S.C. 
Sau 25 South ZighthBt., Philada., and all Draggiste. 


A NEW ENIPFE. 


J. RUSSELL & CO., 
GREEN RIVER WORKS, 
MANUFACTURERS OF FINE 
TABLE CUTLERY 
AND POCKET KNIVES, 

OFFER TO THE TBADE 


A NEW ENIFE 
HOTELS, STEAMBOATS, ax» RESTAURANTS. 


This Knife is forged—Handle and Blade—from one 
bar of steel, is heavily plated with silver, and is the 
—— most durable, and cheapest knife in the 
market. 





Referring to the above advertisement, we desire to 
commend the use of the “NEW KN " Tt is all 
the Patentees claim for it, and will prove satisfactory. 
Prices: Table, $12; Dessert, $10 Cab sy We 


send one dozen to any address, payable on delivery, 
with express chi = 
SOLD WHO AND RETAIL. 


DAVIS COLLAMORE & CO., 
Importers of China, Glass, &c., 
179 Broapway, Four Doors szLow Broome Strerr. 





For the most economical and 


PAINTS, VARNISHES, &c., 
inquire of any Painter or 
istin the U. 8. for the 
brands of . 
Cc. T. RAYNOLDS & CO., 
i “ Plymouth ColorCo.,”” 
“ Established 1770.” 106 108 Fulton St., N. Y. 





















Lead-Encased Block Tin Pipe. 

THE ONLY PIPE YET PRE- 
SENTED for PUBLIC USE which 
combines sareTy TO HEALTH with 
STRENGTH, PLIANOY, and DURABILITY. 
It is cHEAPER and STRONGER than 
lead pipe, and is a sURE PROTECTION 
setek ty Caradon, Pageitlenn, 
men y emists, 
Water Commissioners, and Practical 
Plumbers. hg containing information sent 
reer. Address THE COLWELLS, SHAW & 
LARD MANUFACTURING CO., No. 105 Beekman 
Street, corner of Pearl Street, New York. 










WHEATON'S OINTMENT will cure the Itch. 
WHEATON'S OINTMENT will cure Salt Rheum. 
WHEATON’S OINTMENT cures Old Sores. (Skin. 
WHEATON’S OINTMENT cures all Diseases of the 
Price 50 cts.—by mail 60 cts. All Druggists sell it. 
WEEKS & POTTER, Boston, Proprietors. 


Poitax & Son, Manuf'rs of Meer- 
schaum goods. ‘Stores: 485 Broad- 
way, near Broome St., & 27 John St., 
near Nassau. Pépes and Holders cutto 
order and repaired. All goods war- 
ranted genuine. Send for wholesale 
or retail circular. Letter-Box 5846. 















} New Method of Washing 
Clothes without labor. The 
Automatic Clothes Washer 
and Boiler, patented Feb. 
12, Dec. 17, 1867. This boil- 
er is self-acting, and dis- 
“ay penses with labor and the 

Ups. gods as wear of clothes. By the 
action of heat nearly 300 gallons of boiling suds are 
poured upon and forced through the clothes in twenty 
minutes, cleansing them perfectly without. rubbing. 
We are constantly receiving the highest testimonial 
from parties using it. Good canvassers wanted for 
vicinity of New York, Eastern and Middle States. 
Splendid opening for enterprising men. State and 
county rights for sale. The boilers are flat bottoms, 
and will fit any stove or range. No.8, medium size, 
#10. On receipt of price, sample boiler sent to any 
address. Send stamp for circular. Please state where 
you saw advertisement. Avromatic CLrorurs-Wasn- 
ER AND Botter Co., P. O. Box 6858 ; General Agency, 
19 Cortlandt St., New York. 


MACIC GAS LICHTER, | 
A PATENT FOR TURNING ON AND 
LIGHTING GAS. 






















Manufactured by 
W. T. & J, MERSEREAU, 
62 Duane &t., N. ¥. 

SOLD BY ALL GAS-FIXTURE 
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New Goods 
FOR GENTLEMEN. 


ROMAN SCARFS AND TIES, 


HOSIERY AND GLOVES, 
AT POPULAR PRICES. 


UNION ADAMS, 


No. 637 Broadway. 


One Ounce of Gold 


Will be given for every ounce of adulteration found in 
“B.T. Bassirr’s Lion Corrzz.” This Coffee is roast- 
and led “ \ ,” under letters 
mt from the “‘ United States” Government. All 
“ Aroma” is sa’ and the Coffee presents a rich, 
lossy ap . r> family should use it, as it 
f fifteen to twenty per cent. stronger than other pure 
“Coffee.” One Can in every twenty contains a One 
Doiiar Greznsackx. For sale every where. If your 
r does not keep this Coffee, and will not get it 

Fr you, send your orders direct to the Factory.; 
B. T. BABBITT, 
Nos. 64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 69, 70, 72, and 74 Washington 

Street, New York. 


CHICKERING & SONS, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
Grand, Square, & Upright Piano-Fortes, 


were awarded at the Paris Exposition the First Grand 
Prize, the Legion of Honor and a Grand Gold Medal, 
63 first premiums during the past 45 years. 
WAREROOMS, No. 652 BROADWAY. 


Secure cepenet Fire and Thieves, for the safe keeping 
of valuable papers, jewe! . 

feeble men, families living in lonely places, and all 
others should secure their valuables in these Safes. 
Send for circular. Agents wanted. For sale Py SECRET 
SAFE CO., 254 Broadway, opposite City Hall, N. Y. 


OOK AGENTS WANTED for a new, splendidly 
illustrated, and very popular book, of special 
valne and interest to every body en, in commerce 
ortrade. Liberal terms and exclusive territory =. 
Address, at once, D. APPLETON & CO., Publishers, 
New York, for terms and particulars. 


Directions for Making the Best 
White Hard Soap 
are sent free with every Can of GEO. F.GANTZ & 
CO.’S PURE WHITE ROCK POTASH. One pound 
makes fifteen pounds of Soap, and is easily and simply 
e, at a cost of two cents a pound. If your store- 
keeper is accommodating, he will get it for you. 
OFFICE, NO. 62 PINE STREET, NEW YORK. 


CEDAR CAMPHOR 


“*50c. size, Unpressed.” Just out. Against Moths. 
HEOD. 8. , Boston. Sold by all Druggistr. 


NEW SONG. 


Putirme Harp Acauvet THe Srmzam. . . . 
CuampaGne Cuaruiz, 30c. Galop. ... . 

Saprze Gator . 
from ‘‘ Duchesse' 






























Geanp Ducuesse Vase, 40c. 


30c. 

- 40c. 

. 35c. 

Sworp or My Farner . 40c. 
W 40. 





bo ig ete CALISTHENICS. An explanato 
Pamphlet—‘‘ Consumption Prevented and Cure 

without Medicine, by suitable Exercise"—mailed for 

Ten Cents. DR. W. H. BENSON, Norfolk, Va. 


TRUSSES.—“Seeley’s Hard Rubber 
Truss” cures rupture; retains the most 
difficult safely and easily; never rusts, 
breaks, moves, or soils; always new. 

Sold by all druggists. 









Send for a 
phiet. 1347 Chestnut St., Philadelp’ 








m™ STARR & MARCUS # 
RANG’'S AMERICAN. CHROMOS are 
—_ reproductions of oil and water-color 
paintings by eminent artists. Ask for them at the 


t 
Art Stores. Send for list to 
L. PRANG & CO., Boston. 








CLOTH LINED 


PAPER COLLARS 


7m On On ee 
ADI ATAVA LAA 


Manufactory, No. 38T BROADWAY, New York. 
Retail, corner of Broadway and Union Square. 
Wholesale and Retail, No. 387 Broadway. 


Economy is Wealth. 


Dry-Goods at one-half retail price ; can be paid for 
on delivery if preferred. 
ECONOMY IS WEALTH. 
Every pockace, $1. Send for descriptive circular. 
SYMONDS & CO., 129 Chambers Street, New York. 


_ECONOMY IS WEALTH. 


MERCHANTS, BA 
And others should send to all 
tates by HARNDEN’S 








NKERS. 
rts of the United 
65 Broadway. 





PATENT OFFICES. 
~ the Patent Ofice 4 a wenty Years. Their 


ep ry aplenty eg 
tions to inventors, is sent — ——— 
Mechanical Hugravinge and the United States Clones 
mailed on receipt of Sa te — 
MUNN & CO., 37 Park Row, New York. 









Splendid imita- 
tions of Linen Em- 
broidery and Nee- 
die-work in great variety. The 
every where. We will send a 


are West ws Us 
ve . Ae pe of either of the 
above, or o! of them, by repaid, on 
receipt of the price. Try them. Poareee peepald, 
Wm. P. Lyon & Son, P. O. Box 4461, N. Y. 
N. B. — Merchants will be eopeties on very liberal 


terms. Samples and Price-list by mail when desired. 


STEREOPTICONS 
MAGIC LANTERNS. 


A priced and illustrated Catalogue of every descri 
tion of Stereopticons and agit Lantern and ou 
5000 slides for the same, sent on application. 

WILLIAM Y. M‘ALLISTER, 
723 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 


AGENTS WANTED. 


N EW CYCLOP_EDIA of Biblical, Theologic- 
al, and Ecclesiastical Literature. By Dre.McCuin- 
tock and Strong. A complete Theological Library 
embracing the features of all Biblical and Theological 
Cyclopeedias extant. 

EXPERIENCED AGENTS wanted in all of 
the country to canvass for this valuable work. Sold 
by subscription only. Address 











HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 
£150,000,000, 
Sotieg, Unclaimed Money and Estates Registry, 
commenc: ng 1600. Fee to search for any name, 
Gun & Co., 6 Prince of Wales Road, London, England. 





PRINCE & COS. 


AND MELODEONS. 
Foriv thousand arenow in ust 
|BUFFALO,N.Y. CHICAGO, ILL. 
B. T. BABBITT’S TOILET SOAPS, 
MADE FROM PURE VEGETABLE OILS. 
Cures Cha Hands, and in cleansing and healin 
the Flesh ee al oer Soaps. . ad 
If your r does not keep this Tcilet Soap, and 
will not get it for you, send your orders direct to the 
FACTORY, 


64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 69, 70, 72, and 74 Washington 8. reet, 
and 43 and 44 West Street, New York. + 





| AUTOMATIC ORGANS 














SOMETHING NEW. 


The BALLARD BREECH-LOADING SHOT-GUN. 
This gun, so much called for, is now ready for deliv- 
ey. ce, $3500. Sent, securely packed, on receipt 
of price. Also the well-known BALLARD RIF 
the Southerner Pistols, Eagle Revolvers. American 
Metallic Ammunition, all sizes. Superior gual. 
Send for circular. Address MERWIN & SIMPKINS, 
Sole Agents, 262 Broadway, New York. 

P.8.—A full assortment of all goods in our line. 


STAMPS by Mail. Send for Cirenlar. 
HAS? =: . 8S. ZEVELY, Cumberland, Md. 
C= SEEDS, Plants, and Trees. Priced Descrip- 


tive Catalogues gratis. Freight paid to Boston and 
New York. B. M.Watson, Nurseries, Plymouth, Mass. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New York, 
Have just Published : 











L 

KRUMMACHER’S DAVID, KING OF ISRAEL. 
David, the King of Israel: a Portrait drawn from 
Bible History and the Book of Psalms. By Freprr- 
rox Witi1am Krummacnes, D.D., Author of “ Elijah 
the Tishbite,” &c. Translated under the express 
Sanction of the Author by the Rey. M. G. Easton, 
M.A. With a Letter from Dr. Krummacher to his 
American Readers, and a Portrait. 12mo, Cloth, 
$1 75. 


IL. 

CHARLOTTE’S INHERITANCE. ANovel. By Miss 
M. E. Brappon, Author of “‘ Aurora Floyd,” “John 
Marchmont’s Legacy,” &c. The Sequel to “ Birds 
of Prey.” 8vo, Paper, 50 cents. 


Ii. 

HARPER'S PHRASE-BOOK; or, Hand-Book of 
Travel Talk for Travellers and Schools. Being a 
Guide to Conversations in English, Freach, German, 
and Italian, on a New and Improved Method. In- 
tended to accompany “ Harper’s Hand - Book for 
Travellers.” By W. Pemnroxe Fereince, Author of 
“‘Harper’s Hand-Book.” Assisted by Professors of 
Heidelberg University. With concise and explicit 
Rules for the Pronunciation of the different Lan- 
guages. Square 4to, Flexible Cloth, $1 50. 


IV. 

Nos. XXV. TO XXVIII. OF HARPER'S PICTORIAL 
HISTORY OF THE GREAT REBELLION. Edited 
by A. H. Guernsey and H.M. Apex. Nos. 25, 26, 
27, and 28 just ready. Price 30 cents each. 


Harree & Brotuers will send the above works by 
mail, ge prepaid, to any part of the United 
Beatce! on receipt of the price. 








